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In achieving perfection 
quality must be as consistent 
in detail as in fundamentals 


OLLS ROYCE 


are supplted with 


CHAMPION 


PLUGS 











CHAMPION SPARKING PLUG COMPANY LIMITED 
FELCTNAN . MIODOBOCLCESE X 
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‘Every Speedbird Service 

has your name on It! 
Flying by B.O.A.C. I always feel as though the 
whole trip was planned especially for me. The 


service, the excellent complimentary meals, the 


constant concern for my comfort —all combine 





to make me feel completely at home. This talent 
for service with the accent on you—a talent learned during 30 consecutive 
years of Speedbird experience — begins the moment you book a ticket 
through your local B.O.A.C. Appointed Agent. On the day of your 
flight you will see this same quiet, efficient Speedbird service at work 
in city terminal and airport. Yes, wherever you fly along 150,000 miles 
of B.O.A.C. routes across the world, you will find that every Speedbird 


Service has your name on it ! 


B.O.A.Cc. TAKES GOOD CARE OF You 


FLY’ BO-AC 


BRITISH OVERSEAS AIRWAYS CORPORATION WITH QANTAS EMPIRE AIRWAYS 
LTD., SOUTH AFRICAN AIRWAYS AND TASMAN EMPIRE AIRWAYS LTD 








SOMETHING 


F-R-E-S-H! 


FOUR SQUARE 


IN 2 OZ VACUUM TINS 





You can now get all 
six of the famous Four 
Square Tobaccos in 2oz. 
; and 4 oz. vacuum tins, 
F aswell as in | 0z. foil packs. 
Ask your tobacconist 


MADE BY DOBIE OF PAISLEY 
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“You can’t tell me, old chap!” 














“T’ve tackled this shaving problem from all angles and I know this—you 
can’t beat a first-class blade for value, and there’s nothing finer than a 
Wilkinson Long Life Hollow Ground Blade. Made by a firm who have 
been forging cutting edges for over 170 years, it’ll give you the cleanest, 
smoothest shave you’ve ever had—and, what’s more, itll last you longer! 
So it stands to reason that a Wilkinson Razor Set is the best investment for 
any man... any time.” 


Ask your local stockist to show you the full range of Wilkinson Razor Sets from 21/- 
to 60/- (inc. Purchase Tax). Wilkinson Long Life Hollow Ground Razor Blades are 
now sold in packets of 4 at 4/IId. per packet (inc. P.T.). 


Wilkinson 


a azor.< 


The Wilkinson Sword Co. Ltd., Acton, London, W.4 


NAIL CLIPPERS : PRUNING SHEARS 


FENCING EQUIPMENT $ ICE SKATES 








HEAD 
OF THE 
CLASS 





As a twin speaker all-wave superhet, there’s nothing to beat this 
radio from the G.E.C. 1950 range. That isn’t surprising, for it’s 
built by G.E.C., the name known the world over for technical 
efficiency in everything electrical. Hear it for yourself at your 
G.E.C. dealer’s. 

* Three pre-set medium wave stations. 

* Twin high-fidelity speakers for remarkable reproduction. 

x High and consistent sensitivity. 

* ‘Piano-key’ and flywheel assisted tuning. 

* Quality control for personal acoustic adjustment. 

* Finely grained light walnut cabinet. 


S &. _- MODEL BC 5060 - FIVE-VALVE ALL-WAVE SUPERHET 
” e '@ £37° 0° 11 including purchase tax 


THE GENERAL ELECTRICCO.LTD., MAGNET HOUSE, KINGSWAY, LONDON WC2 











CAMBORITUM 


"THE importance of Cambridge was established 

by the coming of the Romans, and in the same 

locality as the Castle Hill Earthworks have been found 

Roman remains which point to the existence of a small 

town. As a centre of learning Cambridge became firmly 
established in the year 1209. 

The connection of Martins Bank with the city is main- 
tained through our branch on Market Hill. The Bank has 
nearly 600 offices providing comprehensive banking services 
spread throughout the country. 


MARTINS BANK 


LIMITED 


London District Office: 68 Lombard St., E,' 
HEAD OFFICE: WATER ST., LIVERPOOL 
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AMAZING FUEL ECONOMY 
Designed to balance and conserve heat 
with automatic fuel feed and temperature 
control means lower fuel consumption 
and NO WASTE, 
PERFECT COOKING FOR 2 OR 20 
Heat without fumes; 3 separate ovens 
for baking, simmering and warming; 
2 generous hot-plates for fast or slow 
cooking—mean cooking perfection and 
ample space. 
CONSTANT HOT WATER 
Unaffected by cooking, water is heated 
day and night to supply all normal 
kitchen and bathroom needs. 
Price £80 plus delivery. 
Deferred terms available. 
Write for illustrated leaflet to Dept. D 


FEDERATED SALES LIMITED, 
80, GROSVENOR ST,, LONDON, W.I 


Not just cooking or 
hot water from the one unit but 
BoTH Whenever you want them. 
That double-duty feature of the 
AB Means BiG Savings—in money, 
in time and in labour. But you 
get much more. THREE Ovens. TWO 
large hotplates. Balanced heat 
conserved and controlled to avoid 
waste. Fume-free cooking for 
perfect flavourful, juicy foods. 
Handsome, easy-to-clean, cream 
and black enamelled kitchen 
beauty for the house-proud. A 
fire that needs refuelling only 
twice in 24 hours. You won't 
know how lucky you can be until 
you own the as—and it soon pays 
back the money you invest in it ! 
Write for free descriptive litera- 
ture and details of save-as-you- 
pay terms to the address below. 


jn ain 


\ Cooker & Heder Heater 


Sa 4 
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Fashion says plainly 


Fitted Carpeting 


There ate some rooms where space _ the planning, estimating, making up 


is made more spacious and comfort and laying—has been respected in 
given an air by the plain beauty of the Town and Country houses of 
fitted carpeting. Now that Broadloom 
carpeting up to 12 ft. in width is once more 
obtainable, the added grace of seamless 
carpets can be conferred on many bomes. 

Not for a long time have Gill & 
Reigate been able to offer so great a 


variety and such quality. And the 


England for more than $0 years. 

Nowis the time to see this ample 
choice and discuss your own pat- 
ticular tastes. 

Gill & Reigate Ltd are aptly 
equipped for large-scale close carpeting ; 
enquiries are invited from Business Houses, 
care with which the work isdone— Hotels and Shipping Companies. 


If you please, come and see 


GILL & REIGATE 


Interior Decoration, Period Panelling, Antique and Finest 
Reproduction Furniture, Curtains, Fabrics, Carpets 


MORLEY HALL - 25 ST GEORGE STREET - HANOVER SQUARE «: LONDON Wi: 


Telephone Mayfair 6257 


ee ee 





BRITAIN’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RANGE OF KITCHEN FURNISHINGS 


KITCHEN FURNISHINGS 





A lovely range of Kitchen Furnishings with continuous 


stainless st work tops 


aluminium cabinets and 


cupboards, built around a unique idea, giving unlimited 


Flexibility in kitchen planning. 


Some of the new features. 


Stainless Steel Anti-splash Sink. 


Swept in front on all 


cabinets, Stainless Steel cover strips, Finished in cream 
or pastel green hard-baked enamel. 


Phone Warwick 500 for name of your nearest distributor or 
send for illustrated folder ER. 50. 


PRODUCTS OF C.S.A. INDUSTRIES LTD. 





* WARWICK 


litheeehitaneniianneiseais ina cainieciaeemmnnnasal 





4.6.2. 














so absolutely 


right... 


We look forward to the time 
, when the “ Women of England ” 
will be able to share the joys of 


wearing these exquisite stockings. 


FULLY FASHIONED STOCKINGS 
IN PURE SILK, RAYON AND NYLON 
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Sitveremithe & Jewellers 

















PIGSKIN NOTECASE WITH SILVER- PIGSKIN OR COLOURED 
GILT CORNERS - - £600 MOROCCO IVORY 


SHOELIFT - £415 0 
PIGSKIN TREASURY NOTECASE 
WITH SILVER-GILT CORNERS 
£4 4 6 


ALSO IN CROCODILE, 
SEALSKIN AND 











MOROCCO 
Pp 
n 
of Write for Christmas Catalogue to: ASPREY & CO. PIGSKIN SHOOTING 
LTD. 165/169 NEW BOND ST., LONDON, W.1!. STICK - £618 9 
and at 62/64 The Pr de, Cheltenh 
le PIGSKIN COMBINED PURSE AND 
“ NOTECASE - - £216 9 
ly 





CALF OR PIGSKIN JEWEL CASE WITH EXTENDING 
TRAYS, LENGTH 103 INCHES - - £31 10 0 


NEW COMBINED 
TRAVEL CASE 
AND HANDBAG 
CROCODILE HANDBAG WITH SLIDE ACTION OPENING, IN FITTED FOR FLASK, PASSPORT, CURRENCY AND TRAVEL ACCESSORIES. 
BLACK, BROWN, GOLDEN OR WINE COLOURS - £57 10 0 SUEDE - £39 10 0 CALF OR PIGSKIN - £45 19 0 














“Jacqodine 


a bwell-weave is —. 
ssnooth Finish 
Feather- light worsted 


. F 
or suits or dvesses 
nd wide rande 
of cousure colours by Gaily informal. The trim tab and buckle 

fasten with a novel fold-over cuff front. 
In Hazel or Bo’sun Blue calf. 

. ACK} AGU (Bouncer construction; Pat. No. 549812) 

J 

J 


s | {6 GROSVENOR STREET, LONDON.WIL. 
N 


























By Appointment 
Gin Distillers 
to H.M. King George VI 





Stands Sujtome 


Maximum Prices: 


Per bottle 32/4; Half-bottle 16/11 U.K. only 











Punch, October 5 1949 


Fitting for men 







A 


G. T. WHITE 
Shoe 


A good looking brogue 
for town or holiday wear. 
In Tan suede 


Write for name of nearest Agent. George T. White Shoe Co. Ltd. Leicester 











EST. 1863 


IN FIVE SIZES 
Trade Enquiries: “Don Garcia” Liaison Bureau, 11 Bedford Sq., W.C.1 


MADE 
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Follow the sun to South Africa, where a sight- 
seer’s paradise is at your finger-tips! The 
Kruger National Park, Victoria Falls, Native 
Life and the grandeur of mountain and coastal scenery and that incom- 
parable voyage there and back by UNION-CASTLE. Enjoy gay, carefree 
hours on deck... fine food... friendly company... 





Write now to 


THE UNION CASTLE MAIL STEAMSHIP CO. LTD 


Head Office: 3 FENCHURCH STREET, LONDON, €E.C.3 
Telephone : MANsion House 9104 
West End Passenger Agency: 125 Pall Mall, S.W.1 (WHI. 1911) 


BRANCHES and AGENTS 








a 
bitte 





SIGNET RING. 


GOLD CUFF LINKS 
OF A NEW SIMPLE ANDO ORIGINAL DESIGN. 
FINEST LONDON WORKMANSHIP. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S SELECTION OF GIFTS OFFERS MANY OPPOR- 
TUNITIES FOR TMOSE WISHING TO EXPRESS THEIR ADMIRATION 
OR APPRECIATION IN A TANGIBLE FORM. EXPERT ADVICE WILL 


BE GLADOLY GIVEN. 


vii 


GOLD & PLATINUM 









MAPPIN AND WEBB 


LONDON SHOWROOMS: LIM 


ITED 


156-162 OXFORD ST.. W.1 2 QUEEN VICTORIA ST., E.C.4 172 REGENT ST., W.1 


SHEFFIELD: SHOWROOMS, NORFOLK ST. 


PARIS BIARRITZ BUENOS AIRES RIO DE JANEIRO JOHANNESBURG BOMBAY 








DRY HAIR ? NO FEAR WITH 


LS 


a: ene reese 





you notice that it is soft as well as glossy—in 


Hair and Dandruff when you Brylcreem your hair. 


When you brush your hair after using Brylcreem, 









perfect 


position yet without trace of gumminess. There’s nothing 
like Brylcreem for giving that well-groomed look sought 
after by all smart men. And Brylcreem does it the healthy 
way. Its pure mineral oils tone up the scalp and help 
promote luxuriant hair growth. There’s no fear of Dry 








TRUBENISED (Gt. Britain) LTD ¢ 17-18 OLD BOND ST., LONDON, W.! 


TBW 


County Perfumery Co. Ltd., Honeypot Lane, Stanmore, Middx. 


royds 42/6 
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BY ROYAL COMMAND 


€ 
Take a shop,’ said the Prince, and Mr. 
Marcovitch, who, a hundred years ago, was 


- = making his cigarettes in an obscure room near 
No finer BM ce % , 


Whisky = ' he made him famous. Ever since, Marcovitch 
goes into any Sn j . ; Cigarettes have been made to the same high 


standards as won the approval of that Eminent 


Piccadilly, knew that their excellence had 


Personage and his friends; they are rolled of 
the very finest tobacco, for the pleasure of 


those whose palates appreciate perfection. 














BLACK AND WHITE 


cigarettes for Virginia smokers 
25 for 5/3 


Also BLACK: AND WHITE 
SMOKING. MIXTURE 
262 tin DF 





‘ Stand No. 149 ‘ ee 
Earls Court Motor Show Ke ISSUED BY GODFREY PHILLIPS LTD 
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Announcing an event 


of . great 


national importance 





undreds of the letters we gratitude for the new sense of 
receive give thanks to Sir foot - freedom and revitalised 
Herbert Barker. Sir Herbert, health which has followed their THE NEW 
commenting on these letters, wearing Barker-form shoes.” 


writes : “I, too, have received The Sir Herbert Barker shoe is C H A M B E R i S 
thanks from men and women all distributed and fitted by experts 


over the world—from complete who are proud to fit good shoes. 


strangers — expressing their Ask for name of nearest supplier. E NC YC L O P yt DI A 


Sir Herbert Barker Shoes | 
For Men and Women THE FIRST 


ENCYCLOPADIA OF MAJOR STATUS 


NORVIG SHOE GO., LTD., Dept. 27, NORTHAMPTON wis sani bibles sain 9 scald 





TO BE PUBLISHED 





COMPLETELY NEW FROM A TO Z 





SINCE 1929 
IN 1 VOLUMES 
READY—MARCH 1950 
A Triumph of British Scholarship 








3° SEND THIS COUPON FOR A COMPLETE PRE-VIEW es 


9, To: THE NEW CHAMBERS’S ENCYCLOPADIA (P) 5 
d, 136-7 Long Acre, London, W.C.2. 


wheels by the million 


Our new wheel shop turns out thousands of wheels of all types 
for Britain’s automobile industry. But we help to keep things 
moving in many other directions. Chassis Frames and Panels of 
all kinds, Metal Furniture, Housing Parts, Metal Trim and many 
other types of pressed and welded steel work are handled with 
equal efficiency at our modern plant at Wellington. 


SANKEY 


JOSEPH SANKEY & SONS, LTD. 
HADLEY CASTLE WORKS, WELLINGTON, SHROPSHIRE. Rodin dtndindtndincnctndin dha cindindindindindindtndhs ft coche gt 


Telephone : 500 Wellington, Shropshire. Telegrams : Sankey, Wellington, Shropshire. | 


% Please send me (free) illustrated brochure containing a 
% detailed survey of contents and including some of the actual 
3% colour plates. (Should you prefer not to cut this page, a 
%, letter or postcard will suffice.) 


eM NGRRRRN 3. is 2. i dks oy. sa heakcatacdestacbeg tine rcadns decdties 


asec sda grccensaxtacinsses HOUSEHOLDER ?............ 


ADDRESS........- eave as ¥abasaeds Wands enas Salesiaadseudaxsaoatad 


SEE THE CHAMBERS’S BROCHURE 
BEFORE YOU ORDER ANY OTHER ENCYCLOPA:DIA 


odibcieRnctadkndindts Hodindindhs Rocke dbeh 






































City 


Prudential 
BUILDING SOCIETY 


INVEST WITH SAFETY 
AND LET YOUR MONEY 
EARN A RETURN OF 


22 |, 


THE INCOME TAX BEING 
PAID BY THE SOCIETY 


@ The Society has 40 years’ 
unbroken profit-earning and 


dividend-paying record. 


@ Interest accrues from 


day of investment. 


@ Noentrance fees or other 
charges on investment or 


withdrawal. 


For full details of investment 


facilities apply to the Secretary 


CITY PRUDENTIAL BUILDING SOCIETY 
I7 HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, EC.I 


Telephone: City 8323/6 











Ownership (j 


0 
His first cycle—a great landmark . 
in a youngster’s life. Make it 
a Phillips and it will be a_never-to-be- 
forgotten moment. Phillips Bicycles are known 


the world over for their smooth-running 


action; sturdiness and smart appearance, 


BICYCLES 


See them at your dealers, or write for Illustrated Leaflets 
. PHILLIPS & CO. LTD., SMETHWICK, BIRMINGHAM 
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A pipeful of Chairman is in- 
valuable when one wishes to 
bear down upon a problem. 
Chairman assists concentration, 
sharpens perception, and points 
the judgment. For the man 
who believes that smoking 
helps his planning it is the 
ideal choice. 


Chairman 
Tobacco 


4/23 per oz. 


In 2 oz. 
vacuum 
tins and 1 
oz. packets. 


Three strengths : Chairman, medium 3 

Boardman’s mild; Recorder, full. 

If any difficulty in obtaining, write to 

Chairman Sales Office, 24 Holborn 
London, E.C.1 





G4 








The literary critic, 
_ Mr. Oliver P. Otis, 
Has written a quite charming 
and enthusiastic notice 
OnJamaica Rum’s new booklet® ; 
its list of novel potions 
Are, so he says, exactly in 
accordance with his notions; 
And he adds (we quote): 
“Jamaica Rum wiil be a real 
best cellar.” 
(Mr. Otis always was a very, 
very witty fellar). 
*K Send for your free copy of the 
new booklet on Jamaica Rum. 
Please write to: ‘Jamaica Jo’, 


(Dept. PU.2), 40, Norfolk Street, 
Strand, W.C.2. 


Its wonderful what 
Jamaica 


Rum 
will do! GAS 


A bottle goes such a very long way! 











7 
STONE'S¢ 
ORIGINAL ain 
GINGER 
WINE 









famous since 1740 


And those 
who blend it still can say 
7 The recipes the same today 


~ 


‘ 


) 
at 











SETTLEMENTS & EXPECTATIONS 
UNDER WILLS, TRUST INCOMES, Etc. 
purchased often without loss, 
Advances from 4% 


HOWARD, WALLACE & CO., 
36/8, Southampton St., Strand, London, W.C.2 











RARE STAMPS 


We are always interested in the purchase 
of rare_stamps— both on and off 
letters. Before destroying any old family 
correspondence, write to: 


J. E. LEA 
14 Exchange Street, MANCHESTER 2 
Price list on request. 


Vent-Axia 
for Better Air 

















Conditions 
wT ° ant 
hi gv® 
A \t “ 
} in COMMERCE 
! 
j "THE HOme 
yy 
Ric, 
Y, 
up, 


Simplest 
form of controlled Te) ‘ 


- 


ventilation - iy 


VENT-AXIA LTD. 9 VICTORIA STREET, S.W.!. 
ABBey 5168-9. Glasgow. Manchester, B’ham, Leeds. 
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REVEALED 
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The Evershed Tank Contents Gauge has been designed to 
measure the contents of tanks containing syrup or other 
viscous liquids. No mechanism comes into contact with 
the liquid, thys avoiding troubles from contamination, heat, 
corrosion or viscosity. Evershed’s are experts in very accu- 
rate, trouble-free indication of any situation, however 
sticky — or remote. Ask for Specification PH.5/113. 


EVERSHED AND VIGNOLES LTD 
ACTON LANE -: CHISWICK - LONDON - W-4 


Evershed Indicators and Recorders + Megger Testers 
5/113 


xi 





185, Regent St., 





SCANDINAVIATE 





Almost hourly, the big Douglas four-engined aircraft of 
SAS leave the main British and European Airports bound 
for all parts of the World. 
Full details and brochure from your usual Travel Agency. 


SCANDINAVIAN 


AIRLINES SYSTEM 


Ww.1 ° 
Telephone: Regent 6777 


SAS speeds your way. 


= 


And at 
Prestwick, Ayrshire, Scotland 















)MAKING RUBBER SERVE INDUSTRY 
Mild Steel worn to tissue paper thickness in 
six months! Linatex i" thick unaffected after 


12 months and still on the job. . . because 


piM TEX pug 1 


Yes, Linatex is tough. Tough with a 
resilience that gives it a life up to 500% 
longer than mild steel. Wherever you look 
in Industry, you’ll find Linatex 95% pure 
natural rubber serving in all the roughest 
places ... outlasting by years steel, white 
iron and other metals. It has a resistance 
that is incomparable where abrasive and 
corrosive materials are handled . . . a 
versatility that makes numberless its appli- 
cations in industry. 


owe | LIN ATEX 


0 
pininss washers» seals, 95% PURE NATURAL RUBBER 
Grave ynders» vsti Roller 





OUR RESIDENT ENGINEER for your area will 
gladly call and discuss any problems with you. 
WILKINSON RUBBER LINATEX LTD., FRIMLEY 
RD., CAMBERLEY, SURREY. Tel: CAMBERLEY 1595. 
Also in Canada, Australia, South Africa, India, U.S.A., 
Belgium, Helland, Scandinavia, Malaya, etc. Also makers 
of the Linatex Rubber Ball Mill, the Linatex Pump, 
Linatex tank and pipe linings, the Linatex Safety Vaive, 
and Flexatex Hose. 


a yersS> . 
Tanks, Dust Ce yor Idlers 
&con Mounting . 


gaskel® 
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‘The arrival of your 
book is now a part of 
our home’s routine”’ 


Writes D.G.M.. of Preston, 
a founder member of 
WORLD BOOKS 


The arrival each month of 
the latest WoRLD Books volume 
has become part of the family 
life of over 150,000 members 
of this famous Book Club of 
Quality in all parts of the world. 
For only 4/- a month, members 
receive each month a full-sized 
Club edition of a first-class recent 
novel or general book published 
at 8/6, 10/6, 12/6, or as much as 
42/-, bound in the style of an 
expensive special edition, with 
good buckram cover, title in real 
gold leaf on soft leather panel 
and top colour sprayed. Ex- 
cellent for reading and handling, 
all are uniform in format, but 
varied in colour from month 
to month. ‘Their rich, warm, 
harmonious hues will decorate 
any room. 


Past Choices 

Some copies of past choices, inc!ud- 
ing titles listed below, are available 
to members at 4/- each, plus 6d. 
each postage. Please ask for list 
when sending full subscription. 

Tue Pursuit OF Love, Nancy 
Mitford; My UNCLE SILAs, 
H. E. Bates; THE Rosz, Lloyd 
Douglas; My Eary LiFe, 
Winston Churchill; NOTHING 
So STRANGE. James Hilton; THe 
Winp CANNOT READ, Richard 
Mason; MME. Curie, Eve Curie. 








24). brings 95/ 








in fine 
volumes 
FORTHCOMING LIST Ord, Price 
Oct.: CRY, THE BELOVED COUNTRY by Alan Paton 
Significant and moving novel of Zulu parson. 9/ 6 
Nov.: GREAT MORNING by Sir Osbhert Sitwell 
Recent vol. of celebrated autobiography. Illus. 15/ - 
Dec. : SOUTH RIDING by Winifred ser. Well- 
loved novel of contemporary Yorkshire life. 8/ 6 
Fan. 1950: ELIZABETH, CAPTIVE PRINCESS 
Margaret Irwin. Historical novel of Elizabet 10/6 
of England by the author of Royal Flush. 
Feb. ;: THE HEART OF THE MATTER hy Craham 9 6 
Greene. Absorbing novel of good and evil. / 
March : NELSON by Carola Oman. Biographical 42 
masterpiece. Awarded the Sunday Times Gold | ” 
Medal for 1948. Illustrated, 
Six for 24/ ™ (Postage, etc., od. each extra.) 95/ ” 





The next list will be as impressive 





HOW TO JOIN To: THE REPRINT SOCIETY LTD., 22 Goiden Square, London,W.1. 
There are no member- Enrol me a member of WorLD Books from the volume for month 
ship fees. You can s of.,,....... I will buy a sequence of at least six books (omitting 
omit one title in any + one in any four if I wish) and continue my membership after 
sequence of four. § the first six months until I cancel it by one month’s notice. ° 
Simply post enrol- 


ment form on right. 


NOTE: ou prefer 
Ify rh 


to receive your ks (Tick your wish) 

through a bookshop, ¢ NAME ............eee0ee08 Psekapsasuceseiwdseeven 
please send usits address $ (Block letters, please) 

as well as your own. MET Sica odie opis cweches weaweeweseccamucedes 


0 I enclose 54/- (48/- for 12 books, plus 6d. each postage, etc.) OR 
C) Ienclose 27/- (24/- for 6 books, plus 6d. each postage, etc.) OR 
G) Please send me your explanatory leaflet. 
P1049 











“TIME IN HAND” 


Electric Planing 
is 10 Times Faster 













TARPLANING has proved to be ten 
times faster and less tiring than the 
jack plane. Better than the fixed 
bench plane, it will plane up to any 
width and can be taken to the job. 
High cutter speed allows planing 
across the grain without risk of 
splitting. Where power is not avail- 
able, it can be used with a Tarpen 
Portable Electric Generator. 


Write for folders, 
“‘Tarplaner ”’ and ‘ Tarpen 
Generator ”” 


TARPLANER 
Electric HAND PLANE 


BRITISH EQUIPMENT CO., LTD., 39 IXWORTH HOUSE, IXWORTH 
PLACE, LONDON, S.W.3. *Phone : KENsington 3491 (7 lines). 
Concessionaires for SKILSAW SAWS and SANDERS 








Punch, October 5 1949 











Prectous moments 


Through four generations Heering’s Cherry Brandy, 
now sold under the shorter name of CHERRY 
HEERING, has witnessed as well as created many 
precious moments. Today, supplies 
are limited, but this Danish delight 
will grace your day whenever and 
wherever you meet with it. 


CHERRY HEERING 


World famous liqueur since 1818 
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TY «W 
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THETR POLi¢ Mopern medical science has proved that for 
'ES & real relief from pain, what is needed is not one 
remedial agent, but a combination of four. 
% These four agents—acetyl-salicylic acid, 
phenacetin and codeine (which are sedatives) 
and caffeine (which is a stimulant) combined 
together, act synergistically in ‘Cogene’. 
That is why ‘Cogene’ is so effective for 
quick and satisfying relief of headaches, 
theumatic pains, toothache, backache, neu- 
ralgia, and for help against colds. Non-habit 
forming. No harmful after-effects. 1/3 from 
all chemists. 


‘COGENE’ 


Regd. Brand Tablets 


the perfect modern formula 
for the 4-way relief of pain 
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BIRMINGHAM,2 
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CAME FROM CHINA 


“  dggettcs throughout the world ’’ is a wide claim even for a large 
organisation, yet a glance through this visitors’ book reveals that 
in the case of Standard it is by no means an overstatement. 
Standard are proud of their visitors’ book, for it provides the most 
graphic illustration of the real meaning of the phrase. In its pages are 
recorded the names of men from every country ... men from Valparaiso 
and Vladivostok, from Dundee and Dunedin, it is a living record of the 
fact that men from every land have seen and have studied for them- 
selves the efficiency of the immense engineering and production 
organisation on which is founded the world-wide reputation of Standard 
Telephones and Cables Limited. 


Standard Telephones and Cables Limited 


TELECOMMUNICATION ENGINEERS 


CONNAUGHT HOUSE, ALDWYCH, LONDON, W.C,2 
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the new 


JAVELINS 





JAVELIN SALOON DE LUXE 


The Jowett Javelin which has already won fame all 





) over Europe both in the hands of racing drivers and 
“ins” private owners, is henceforth to be available in two 


models. First and foremost of these is the Javelin 
Saloon De Luxe—a truly magnificent car designed in every detail 





For those 
in search of the richer rewards 


which only excellence brings .... 


PLAYER'S NUMBER 


THE EXTRA QUALITY CIGARETTE 











to appeal to the motorist who wants every luxury and refinement. 
The interior of this Javelin has folding armrests for the driver and 
all passengers, and a front squab which tilts as the seat slides 
forward. The instrument panel is finished in rich walnut, the 
upholstery is finest hide, and there are many other refinements. 
For instance, the front passenger finds a make-up mirror on the 
visor, the rear armrests are detachable for extra space and there 
is a fitted de-mister and heater. Thanks to increased production 
and the great popularity of the Javelin it has been possible to 
produce the better and more luxurious car at a considerably 
reduced price—£695 plus purchase tax. 





dp JAVELIN SALOON 


For the owner who wants Javelin performance. but who is 
willing to dispense with de luxe appointments there is the Javelin 
Saloon. The Javelin acceleration, high cruising spéed and 
family comfort are all there—and again it has been possible 


to reduce the price considerably—£595 plus purchase tax. 


JOWETT CARS LIMITED 


IDLE. BRADFORD + 48 ALBEMARLE STREET, PICCADILY, W.1 
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IN MOTORING... 


most 
for 
your 
money 


MeCaNS 


FORD OF DAGENHAM 
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THE ULTIMATE 
IN CAR TYRE 
QUALITY 
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% LONGER LIFE—dueto ¥ 
deeper, tougher tread rubber. ¥ 


%& BETTER GRIP — due to 
wider, flatter tread. 
%& STEADIER CORNERING 
— due to strengthened 
sidewalls. ff 
x SAFER, QUICKER STOPS 


— due to improved All- 
Weather tread design. 
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Now 
obtainable from 
all tyre suppliers 


—and INSIST ON GOODYEAR TUBES 


You can trust 
GOODFYEAR 


THE LONG-LIFE HARDEST-WEARING TYRES 
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LONGER THAN THE Queen maAaRY 


When it's windows, lightness is all. How clearly, 
for instance, the Brabazon assemblers could see what 
they were doing because they had between them 
and the daylight a window that consists simply of 
glass hung in a web of fine aluminium ! 

The window in question is on the north side of the 
Brabazon hangar and is 50 ft. high and 1,052 ft. long 
— thirty-two feet longer than the Queen Mary. 

The “web” consists of patent aluminium alloy 


glazing bars only 14” wide to which panes are 
clipped by a strip of the same metal. It's called 
Aluminex patent glazing and imaginative people are 
doing a lot with it today. 


WHY ALUMINEX? The reasons why the Architect, 
Eric Ross, F.R.I.B.A., and the Consulting Engineers, 
Brian Colquhoun & Partners chose Aluminex for the 
Brabazon hangar can be seen from this brief comparison: 





Requirements 


Aluminex Advantages 





Maximum light for assembling the Brabazon. 


Alwninex is slim, light, offers minimum obstruction to light. 





Must stand up to Atlantic gales. 


Aluminex is strong; has tested gale resistance. 





No corrosion visible or hidden. 


-Non-corroding aluminium ailoy, no iron to rust where sawn or drilled. 





Cheap, easy to maintain. 


Negligible upkeep costs. No putty to deteriorate. No painting at any time. 





Assured durability. 


Durability proved all over world in last quarter century. 





Good appearance, clean lines in keeping 
with Architect’s conveption. 








Any photograph of Aluminex glazing supplies the answer. 








The Aluminex Division of WILLIAMS & WILLIAMS Ltd 














MARMITE 


for better cooking 
EVERY day 


SISSIIIINIV/V 









Women who know Marmite 
find themselves turning to it 
day after day, for sandwiches, 
soups, stews and all savoury 
dishes. There’s so much you 
can do with Marmite — and 
MARMITE DOES SO MUCH 
FOR GOOD COOKING. 











VAN ANNAN A 


- 402. 2/- 8 oz. 3/3 16 oz. 6/9 





| His verve and vitality come 


| thelife-long practice of what 
| is known as rest-therapy— 
| the simple habit of resting 


| tains enzymes akin to those 
| which perform the miracle 
| of human digestion and can 
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You’d never think 
he was 52! 








from a healthy digestion— 





the digestion from time to 
time. Benger’s Food con- 








Sustaining and satisfying. 
Benger’s Food soothes and calms 
the stomach, gives it a chance 
to recover naturally. 


thus supplement any temporary 
deficiency (to be expected in 
middle age) which may be the 
danger signal of gastric trouble. 


Benger’s Food 


A partially pre-digested food for invalids, 
old people and anyone whose digestion 
is out of order. In tins from 2)-. 





“ Benger’s Food ” is a regd. trade mark of Benger’s Ltd., Holmes Chapel, Cheshire 6N894 


















Pure Navy Cut of 
Pre-War quality 











GODFREY PHILLIPS LTD 
2 OZ. AIRTIGHT TIN 8/10 


MANUFACTURERS | OZ. FOILED PACKET 4/5 





and GUARANTORS Also ready rubbed 





| 








Water Biscuits 


with the nutty flavour people like 





* Also specially packed for world-wide export 
W. & R. JACOB & CO, (LIVERPOOL) LTD., BISCUIT MANUFACTURERS, ENGLAND 
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CHARIVARIA 


WorkKERs claiming wage increases are hoping that 
Sir Stafford will announce that wage increases will be 
sanctioned only over his dead body. 


& & 


“Lonpon Trarns NormMAaLt —1,200 Go-SLtow” 
Headline in evening paper 


We'd been trying to think of a nicer way to say it. 
& & 


“A London night-club would bore an Eskimo,” 
says a traveller. And a Londoner would find that a 
night out in an_ igloo 
would begin to pall after 
the first few weeks. 


& 


A headmaster states 
that parents don’t realize 
what a strain evening 
“prep” can be to a child. 
One would have thought 
it had been brought home 
to them often enough. 


& 


“Would you say 
Labour or the Conservatives will win the next General 
Election?” asks a correspondent. Yes. 


& & 
Bias 


“Soviet archeologists excavating Minsk have found the 
remains of an llth or 12th century tribal princess in a well 
deserved oak coffin.” —“W orcester Evening News” 


& & 
A newspaper writer thinks there should be qualify- 


ing examinations for barbers. Even so most of them 
would probably scrape through. 








The rest of the world would like to know what has 
been going on behind the Iron Curtain, but has to be 
satisfied with the recent announcement of what has 
been going off. 

B B 


The new intensive campaign by our Customs 
officials is said to be making smuggling a very dangerous 
game. In fact it is reported that at some docks nylons 
are venturing out only in pairs. 


B B 


“Les cas graves d’intoxication survenus récemment aA 
Vhépital La nnec ont attiré l’attention du public sur les dangers 
que présentent parfoiscertains 
aliments, surtout pendant la 
saison chaude. 
saines, sont to xiques, en ts 
empsopu,ruoo sdrétucmfhy- 
pemfhypmfhyp.” 

Paris newspaper 
Pardon. 
B 


Bandits entered a 
Chicago night-club re- 
cently and robbed the 
diners of all their money. 
Many guests noticed 
nothing unusual, beyond 
a slight change in the management’s technique. 





B B 


Tempted by the record crop of wild blackberries, 
whole Scottish families, we read, are coming south to 
pick the fruit for the wholesale market. This is known 
as the gathering of the clans. 


B BRB 


A stowaway found on an ocean liner weighs seven- 
teen stone. He has obviously made a habit of it. 




















THE FLAG DROOPS 
HY does this flag hang drooping on the air ? 
There is no wind, though wind was once to 
spare. 
And silent settles round its pole, and stays 
Seemingly lifeless for a length of days. 


Is it a mutter where a far wind comes, 

Or only echoes of departed drums? 

Or faint sea stirring on a desert shore 

From long-exhausted winds that blow no more? 


The flag once fluttered stiffly from its mast 
In a long tempest now blown out at last; 
And what wind stirs within the hearts of men 
That shall rise up and lift that flag again? 
-R. P. Lister 


& & 


FAULKNERIAN COILS 


A fragment: written after reading “Intruder in the Dust” 
(Chatto and Windus, 9/6), the new novel by William 
Faulkner. 


2 was not yet ten-thirty that Monday morning when 
he reached his uncle’s house with the package from 
the editor though he knew well enough, had known 
ever since the editor gave it to him to deliver to his 
uncle, what was in it, the package: thinking This is the 
new novel by William Faulkner called or rather entitled 
Intruder in the Dust. Because his uncle always got the 
William Faulkner novels to review, not because he 
knew about the South or Negroes or lynching or even 
memories of the war between the states but. just simply 
because he was known to have the patience to work his 
way through some of those sentences that were written, 
some of them, the way a man feeling exploring for a 
meaning will write, a hundred or two hundred words or 
more with discarded corrected substituted words crossed 
out here and there only in these Faulkner sentences 
what you seem to get is the whole thing just as it was 
written without a single thing crossed out, and you 
have to read to concentrate on to assimilate it all. 

“But I wont write that in my review,” said his 
uncle. “Because not many people are interested in the 
way a thing is written. What they want is the story.” 

“Isn't the story all right?” 

“The story’s good,” said his uncle. “When you 
get at it:”’ but he went on about the way it was written, 
it seemed as if that was all he wanted to talk about or 
rather all his uncle wanted to talk about. Because he 
always seems to mean him, the boy, better considerable 
circumlocution considerable clumsiness even involving 
parentheses after the pronoun so long as actually 
naming him can be avoided or even calling him the boy, 
the reader just having to work it out that when he is 
mentioned without any explanation or when he in a 
sentence seems not to refer to anybody else in it he 
means the boy, that is the word he, not William 
Faulkner, nor even his uncle, nor anybody else you 
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ean think of (but his uncle always means the boy’s 
uncle not the reader’s uncle nor anybody else’s, even 
William Faulkner’s) before the sentence ends. 

Because his uncle was now sitting back, unrising 
tensionless and regardant, in the old chair he had been 
given by MacAndrew Highfalutin when he (his uncle) 
had been made president of the Reviewers’ Union. 
His uncle said: 

“Back in the days of Light in August I dont think 
he wrote like this.” 

And because he had read what was printed on the 
back of the dustcover of the book when or rather shortly 
after his uncle had unwrapped the package, he said: 
“The publisher’s blurb calls it a tightly-coiled style.” 

“That’s not the adjective I would have chosen,” 
his uncle said. “Here, read some of it yourself.” 

And the first thing he noticed was the way of 
spelling dont without any apostrophe even perhaps in 
the next line to didn’t with its apostrophe right there 
and grammatically or rather orthographically (because 
it was a thing he remembered from the time he had 
been in school, short as that had been and interrupted 
because of the way they had always been moving, 
usually at night ((and there was often a moon even 
though it was not always the same size so that he 
always aimed to differentiate to distinguish between 
the different times they had moved by remembering 
the size the development the crescence if there was 
such a word (((and who was William Faulkner te worry 
if there wasn’t))) of the moon)) but at night all the 
better for thinking for remembering what he lad been 
taught in school which was that orthography was 
spelling) correct. 

Which started him thinking about the parentheses: 
because in one place where a sentence began on page 95 
and ran right through 96 and began a parenthesis he 
was ready looking back to believe that it was it, the 
parenthesis, that began on 95 and ran over not finishing 
not coming to an end not concluding until a third of 
the way down 97 but it was the sentence, not even the 
sentence and the parenthesis both but just the sentence. 

And the hyphens too: because the hyphens were 


' interesting: the way snuff-bottle would get its hyphen 


normal and questionless but two lines ahead chickenrun 
wouldn’t get any hyphen and even unionsuit wouldn’t 
get any hyphen, nor clothesline (and these all in the 
same sentence not that that means very much) until 
a piece further on and still in the same sentence 
you would come to county-seat with a hyphen 
again, ordinary orthodox innovationless and without 
idiosyncrasy. 

“Here,” said his uncle. “Give it here. It’s a good 
story. I aim to see how it turns out.” 

Because there were short sentences sometimes. 
Even very short. Sure even they would be hell to 
parse, but they were a damn sight easier to read. 

RicHARD MALLETT 
& & 


“Class 47. Plate of 6 Home-made Cakes, under 16 years 


of age.”—-Flower show programme 
Scrumptious! 
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DEVALUED 


{“Even if we had then had some future intention of altering the rate of exchange, which in fact we had not, 
no responsible Minister could possibly have done otherwise than deny such intention.”—The Chancellor of the 
Exchequer in the House of Commons.] 
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“And now Mrs. Rogers, of ‘Seaview,’ will read a few selected gems from her Visitors’ Book,” 


Sgn lately entered this 
messuage and made off with 
certain items of property, contrary 
to law. The total value of the goods 
missing is estimated at less than 
two thousand pounds, but that is 
not the point I wish to stress. The 
interesting fact about burglary, 
housebreaking, larceny, or perhaps 
even theft (for without getting out 
a dictionary it is not always easy to 
choose the word with just the right 
nuance), is that the victim is forced 
to read, in some cases for the first 
time, what it says in his Insurance 
Policy. 


It says a great deal. I seriously 
advise householders who have a 
policy covering the contents of their 


ARE YOU INSURED? 


Private Dwelling: House to get it 
out, always assuming that they have 
any idea where it is, and have a good 
read. They will find, if they have a 
policy as good as mine, that to sup- 
pose their belongings are simply 
covered against such out-of-the-way 
disasters as Fire and Burglary is to 
live in a fool’s purgatory. Let me 
read a passage chosen almost at 
random from Section Il a—LOSS 
or DAMAGE caused by any of 
the undermentioned Perils to the 
Contents hereinafter specified : 
“Impact” (it says) “with any 
of the said Buildings by any Road 
Vehicle, Horses or Catile not belong- 
ing to or under the control of the 
Insured or any of his family.” 
Note first that this does not 
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mean that the Insured is covered 
against damage by horses to his 
buildings ; he has another policy, one 
hopes, to take care of that. But he 
is covered against damage to the 
contents through the impact of 
horses with his buildings. Thus, if 
a horse blunders into the wall of 
your sitting-room, either inside or 
outside as I read it, and the shock 
causes an ormolu clock to topple off 
the mantelpiece, you can claim for 
damage to the clock—provided 
always that the animal was not 
under the control of yourself or any 
member of your family at the time. 
You cannot claim for damage to the 
wallpaper, I am sorry to say; that 
is explicitly excluded; but it is fair 
to add that with proper care, 




















o 
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keeping doors shut, etc., the risk 
under this heading is slight. Impact 
by horses is, actuarially speaking, 
normally an outside job. 


A word, two words, of caution 
before we leave this ormolu clock. 
If it is deemed to be of greater 
value than five per cent of the full 
value of the contents as declared in 
the Policy, it must be specially 
insured as a separate item. Readers 
may not understand this at first 
sight. It simply means that if you 
have insured all the contents of your 
Dwelling House for a miserable 
£1,000, the Company will not let 
you have more than fifty for the 
clock—and that holds good not 
merely if it is dislodged by cattle, 
but even if it is totally destroyed by 
Earthquake, or by Malicious Persons 
acting on behalf of or in connection 
with any Political Organization 
(except in Ireland and Northern 
Treland). 

I think readers should give more 
thought to this matter. 


Vhe second caveat I wish to 
enter concerns the provisions and 
terms contained in or endorsed on 
the Policy which shall be deemed to 
be conditions precedent to the right 
of the Insured to recover under the 
said Policy. 

“The Company shall be entitled, 
on the happening of any loss or 
damage to the Property insured, to 
enter any building where the loss or 
damage has happened and to take and 
keep possession of the Property in- 
sured and to deal with the salvage in 
a reasonable manner.” 

I do not want to discourage the 
Insured from making a just claim. 
On the contrary, my sole purpose is 
to acquaint insured persons with 
their rights Still, the above Con- 
dition needs a little consideration. 
Damage to an ormolu clock is a 
vexatious thing. But the entry of 
the Company into the Insured’s 
building, the trampling about, the 
spate of questions, the indifference 
to the condition of the wallpaper, 
the contemptuous sweeping up of 
the débris (for there may be two 
views about what does and what 
does not constitute a reasonable 
manner of dealing with salvage) and 


the final impounding of the Prop- 
erty—all this may have a serious 
effect on nerves already a little 
frayed by impact with a horse. The 
Insured has a right to recover; but, if 
he doesn’t, his relatives will soon find 
that compensation for his death is 
limited to fatal injury occasioned by 
outward and visible violence caused 
by Burglars or Housebreakers or 
Fire; there is not a word about the 
effects of the entry of the Company 
into the Insured’s premises. 


Despite, and without prejudice 
to, the foregoing, I wish it to be 
known that I am entirely satisfied 
with the above Policy and with 
the concerned Company, nor am I 
willing to entertain correspondence 
with other companies offering what 
they may be pleased to style More 
Comprehensive Cover. For one 
thing alone, I find I am covered 
against Damage to Mirrors, other 
than Hand Mirrors, by breakage 
thereof whilst in the Insured’s 
Private Dwelling aforesaid. Fowler 
says the “mirror”’ is a genteelism for 
“looking-glass’’—just as he would 
say that ““messuage”’ comes into the 
category of pedantic humour. But 
I don’t care. I did not ask to be 
covered against the breaking of 
Mirrors, or Looking-Glasses either, 
and it softens and warms me to 
know that I am so covered. I am 
comforted, as I stand in front of this 
or that gigantic pier glass, to know 
that I have only to catch it a 
middling-sized wallop with the 
clothes-brush and a sum not exceed- 
ing five per cent of the total value 
insured will be mine. As for the bits 
and pieces, the Company will deal 
with those, in a reasonable, not to 
say genteel, manner. 

H. F. Eris 


B B 


Occupations 
(= baby said good-morning to 
a door, 
And found a patch of sunlight on 
the floor, 
Happier than you or I 
Who, finding ourselves empty, buy 
Red with which to paint the town, 
Our baby turned an egg-cup upside 
down. 
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, BEES IN OUR BONNETS : EARL’S 


SUPPOSE I am a _ hopeless 

reactionary, but I came away 
from the Motor Exhibition wonder- 
ing how long the world’s supply of 
chromium could possibly keep pace 
with its reckless expenditure on 
the American motor car; and also 
whether it was wise of so many of 
our own manufacturers to discard 
most that is traditional in British 
bodywork in order to follow in 
uncertain American footsteps. 

No one is ignorant of the 
importance of the American market, 
where our cars are selling because 
they are small and economical, and 
very fast for their size, but it is hard 
to believe they will sell any better 
for being made to conform with the 
flamboyance of modern American 
design. Certainly British tailors, 
and shoemakers, and other crafts- 
men have a different story to tell: 











—_ 


their goods are popular across the 


Atlantic on account of an unashamed. 


integrity of style. And surely, with 
the greatest respect, this is not the 
moment to choose to imitate the 
trimmings of the American motor 
car. Mechanically it is magnificent 
—swift, flexible, and utterly reliable 
—but its bodywork, though un- 
doubtedly comfortable, is gaudy, 
pretentious and increasingly a metal- 
lurgical folly. With dignity has gone 
all individuality, so that at Earl’s 
Court you cannot tell one American 
car from another without peering at 
their names. The ancient notion 
that a bonnet was a cherished trade- 
mark is exploded in a volcano of 
chromium that finally takes shape 
in a great row of grinning fangs or 
a giant’s mouth-organ. Prow and 
stern overhang extravagantly, giv- 
ing an impression of a vast punt 
with a glass cabin 
amidships, and 
are so nearly 
identical that it 
is anyone’s guess 
whether the punt 
is coming or 
going. 

If Americans 
want their motor- 
cars to look like 
this, well and 
good, but it seems 
a pity that our 
manufacturers 
should also sink 
their identity, in 
imitation; for if 
the present trend 
continues we 
shall find  our- 
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COURT 


selves, by the time cars are available 
again at home, with an almost 
uniform product quite alien to our 
native tastes. ... 

We had been in the Exhibition 
no great time before Mr. Punch’s 
Artist, noting disappointment seep- 
ing into my face, asked what was the 
matter, and when I told him I was 
looking for a cheap family car in 
which I could wear a top-hat, put 





seven children and three dogs, and 
carry a mountain of luggage on a 
grid at the back, he replied there was 
no such vehicle in existence. I 
assured him there was, and I had it, 
but it was twelve years old and a 
bit gone in the wind. At that he 
explained patiently that progress 
was a wonderful thing, and that 
hearses like mine were now so 
efficiently streamlined that they 
took fewer children and only one dog 
but did seventy-five miles an hour. 
I asked what for, and, becoming 
rather rough, he said it was to pass 
other family cars that were not 
quite so efficiently streamlined and 
maybe held two dogs and therefore 
only did seventy miles an hour... . 
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Buffeted by an eager crowd we 
paid our respects to the three main 
novelties at the show, thenew Rover, 
the small Triumph, and the Jowett 
Javelin sports chassis, a nice tubular 
job. We goggled at the white Ford 
chassis revolving above a mirror, 
and we peered into the depths of a 
Hillman Minx sliced open for inspec- 
tion. We looked at some really 
beautiful large British cars, with 
bodywork conceived by artists and 
relieved by the lovely thin line of 





paint of the old coachbuilders, and 
we looked with regret at a few whose 
famous bonnets were almost hidden 
in ugly sheaths of metal and whose 
headlights had sunk into their faces 
like the eyes of fevered men. Sleek 
and potent and absurdly near the 
ground, the sports cars had a devil- 
ish beauty of their own. Several of 
noble breeding had come from the 
continent, but setting our island 
blood aside we saw nothing of more 
delight than the cream Jaguar, 
which appeared to be esthetically 
perfect, apart from travelling like 
the wind. As we went round it 
seemed to us that the French and 
Italians, presumably less avid of the 
dollar, had remained more faithful 
to European designs than some of 
their British colleagues ; occasionally, 
however, we found on foreign stands 
mudguardless monsters with dash- 
boards on which rows of obscene 
plastic knobs ran riot. 

While we were admiring the tiny 
Renault that has its engine in the 
boot a salesman lifted its minute 
bonnet and in all innocence a passer- 
by tapped imto it the ash of his 
cigarette. ... 

It took us a little time to grow 


accustomed to the 
locking of most of 
the cars in the show. 
This means that if you 
wish to pretend you 





are buying one, as 
naturally we did, you 
have to ask a man ina 
white coat, who then 
goes in search of a 
superior being who has 
disappeared with the 
key. It is just like inciting the 
porter at a country station to per- 
suade the guard to let you into a 
first-class carriage. 

This was the opening day, and, 
as you may remember, there had 
been trouble. On the floor of the 
Exhibition most of the stands were 
ready, but up in the gallery, where 
tools and tyres and gadgets hold 
court, some of the results were 
curious. These stands resemble side- 
shows at a fair,and beside one dazz- 
ling display of bits and pieces which 
would have made a wonderful Aunt 
Sally we came on a cavern of gloom 
where six dejected business men sat 
waiting for their current to be 
connected. .. . 

The caravans form an excit- 
ing section. They range from 
the very small, in which two 
people could camp with tolerable 
comfort, to the very large in which 
four could live like lords. The bigger 
ones have baths, and ingenious 
kitchens planned surely by women, 
and there is hot water and a writing- 
desk andevenahot cupboard. Every 
scrap of space has been intelligently 
used, and at night a wall appears 
decently between the two rooms. 
The cheapest van we saw was just 
under £300, the dearest nearly 
£2,000. 

The most exciting of all, how- 
ever, was an amphibian, a house- 
boat built on a landing-craft, with a 
pleasant little deck in the bows that 
had a gay awning above it. It can 
be taken anywhere by road, and 
the wheels come away after launch- 
ing. Very enviable, we found this 
trailing ark. An outboard motor, 
worked through the drawing-room 
window, would turn it into a yacht, 
we were told. At present no plans 
have been made for getting it into 
the air.... 
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The Marine Section always looks 
a trifle incongruous beside the 
motor-cars, like an aquarium that 
has gone dry. We examined a shoal 
of sturdy craft, from a little powered 
pram used for Water-Dodgems up to 
a sloop or what-have-you whose 
masts disappeared into the roof. 
Compared with those of the cars the 
prices of the boats seemed surpris- 
ingly low; on the other hand, com- 
pared with the makers of caravans 
it-was clear that designers of cabins - 
still have much to learn about con- 
triving domestic comfort in a small 
space. Eric KEowN 














AT THE PICTURES 
The Dark Past—So Dear to My Heart 


ie isn’t always enough to say “I 
have been here before”; if it 
were, that could damn The Dark 
Past (Director: RupotpaH Maré), 
for it is built on the same situation 
as two quite recent films, The Small 
Voice and Key Largo; moreover, 
it is a remake of Blind Alley, 
which you may have seen 
about ten years ago. Fur- 
thermore, it isn’t very long; 
most cinemas that show it 
will bill it as the second 
feature. After being about 
in the country for some time, 
it has only just been given a 
London showing. But it’s 
very well worth looking out 
for, and rewarding when 
found. It is what is now 
often called a “‘ psychological 
thriller,” based on _ that 
situation of the fugitive 
gunmen who seize a house 
and terrorize the occupants. 
It differs from the two other 
examples mentioned above in being 
much more concerned with the 
character and psychology of one of 
the intruding fugitives than with 
the effect of the intrusion on the 
householders. Those two stories 
made their point with the way the 
intrusion solved the emotional prob- 
lems of the people on the spot; in 





(So Dear to My Heart 


Jerry Had a Little Ram 


Jeremiah Kincaid—BospsBy DRISscoLL 


this one the man on the spot is a 
psychiatrist (perfectly adjusted al- 
ready) who puts the chief intruder 
through a sharp course of treat- 
ment and solves his problem. The 


psychology is film psychology, over- 
simplified so as to be easily under- 





[The Dark Past 


Sedative for a Murderer 


Professor Collins—LrExE J. Coss; 
Al Walker—Witi1amM HoLpEN 


stood by an average audience; but 
between them Lee J. Coss as the 
large relaxed doctor and WILLIAM 
Ho.upDEN as the vicious, tormented, 
jumpy gunman make it convincing. 
Their scenes together are of ex- 
ceptional interest in a picture so 
packed with skill and imagination 
that every moment is absorbing. 


One begins to 
wonder whether WALT 
DIsNEY now wishes 
he’d started with a 
real mouse, and not 
wasted his substance 
on riotous drawing .. . 
The old DisnEy ap- 
pears very little in So 
Dear to My Heart 
(Director—yes, direc- 
tor: HaroLtp Scuus- 
TER), and when he 
does appear all he 
wants to do is point a 
moral and uplift the 
young. This is another 
one aimed more at the 
sixty-year-old children 
than at the rest of us, 
even the six-year-old 
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children: the point is just to get back 
for a soothing hour or two into the 
luminous past, when everybody 
lived simply in the country and had 
no reason to worry about the rest 
of the world. Nearly all of it is in 
“live action,” the sentimental story 
of a little boy on a farm in Indiana 
in 1903, and his pet lamb. As such, 
it is done very well by all concerned ; 
but to call it “corn” is putting it 
mildly, and to call it Disney 
is misleading. 

Each of the few cartoon 
sequences has its improving 
moral, and is introduced by 
way of a set of didactic cards 
consulted by the boy at 
difficult moments. The best 
of them is, I think, the story 
of Bruce and the Spider, 
which has some fine decora- 
tive effects as well as a touch 
of the old carefree Disney 
about the spider itself 
(presented in tartan costume 
doing a sword-dance). There 
are also, of course, songs; 
the picture is advertised— 
just as the last Bob Hope 
one was—as if the fact that it in- 
cludes a tune we have all known far 
too well for months held some 
mysterious attraction. Happily 
there are several other songs for 
Burt Ives, and he’s good. 

Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 


Of the pictures showing in 
London—if you don’t want to catch 
the last day of You Can’t Sleep 
Here (28/9/49), which is very good 
fun in spite of some crudity—the 
best is probably the old (pre-war) 
French Marius, with the irreplace- 
able Ramu. 

In the list of official releases, 
Hamlet (26/5/48) and The Third Man 
(14/9/49) appear at the top, where — 
they belong. Other good ones at 
large in the country are They Live 
By Night (15/6/49), an unbelievably 
successful mixture of violent crime, 
exciting pursuit and young love; 
that excellent, unusual Western 
Yellow Sky (15/6/49); and Caught 
(1/6/49), a commonplace story made 
interesting by lively detail and 
good photography. 

RicHARD MALLETT 
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FOR AULD TIMES’ SAKE 


EAR HABB,—How many years 
it seems since we were in 
Spotty Carmichael’s form together, 
not as many as it actually is but still 
a lot. Do you remember the time 
we put a Venezuelan iguana in his 
desk? Of course you cannot but 
do so. 

Having recalled myself to your 
memory and played on your love for 
your Old School as on a zither, I 
now mention bluntly that you can- 
not turn down the request you will 
find in the next paragraph, because 
to do so would be treason towards 
our common past and Alma Matri- 
cide to boot, using the phrase loosely. 

My boy Barbicue needs a job. 
Taxation, my rising standard of 
living and the impossibility of park- 
ing my daughters without dowries 
make it quite impossible for me to 
provide for him myself. I had hoped 
that during his education—a better 
one than we had to put up with—he 
would have speared some influential 
friends; but his good qualities— 
keenness gs a prefect, excellent 
discipline as sergeant-major in the 
Corps, willingness to assist the 
University authorities as Proctor’s 
nark—hampered his social success. 

It is, then, on the lad’s poor old 
dad that the burden falls. Looking 
around my acquaintances I have 
pitched on you. You know, Habb, 
you really have got on, not in a 
way that I personally should care to 
copy, but at least you havesucceeded 
according to your lights. I cannot 
think offhand of anyone better 
placed to do well by the son of an 
old schoolmate. 

I am not suggesting that the 
advantage would be all on one side. 
Barbicue does not come empty- 
handed to yeu. He has had experi- 
ence of life and has been in and out 
of films several times. He has also 
taught English for a month in, as far 
as I can tell from the postmark, 
Ijmuiden. I leave it to you what 
post you create for him. After all, if 
you do not know the best jumping- 
off points in your own outfit it is 
quite time that you did. 

It must be clearly understood 
that there is no question of planting 
your new assistant on his parents for 


food or shelter: the Truck Acts will 
suffer no infringement from me or 
mine. You will have to accept full 
responsibility for seeing that your 
employee’s circumstances throw 
no discredit on your methods of 
remunerating those who cast their 
shoulders behind your wheel. 

Please let me known as soon as 
possible the exact designation by 
which Barbicue will be known. I 
wish to catch the next number of 
the Old School mag. with the an- 
nouncement, a reason for treating 
him fair and square additional ‘to 
mere decency of feeling. You would 
hardly wish to have it circulated 
overseas and elsewhere that the son 
of a classmate was being demeaned 
chez vous. 

In the world of authorship it is 
usual to pay a sum in advance of 
royalties and this sum is not return- 
able. I should like some comparable 
arrangement to apply in the present 
case. Retainer, douceur, appetiser— 
I do not mind what it is called; but 
I want my boy to be encouraged by 
hearing cash chink in his pocket 
while on his preliminary holiday. 
It is not desirable that he should 
begin his duties in less than three 
weeks, a period of readjustment to 
the dashing of high hopes of reput- 
able employment being essential. 


BR 


Well, Habb, I will leave the 
matter there. I do not approve of 
parents’ interfering with their young 
once the nest has been left and I 
gladly pass full responsibility over 
to you. It is the least I can do. 
Perhaps we shall meet some time at 
Speech Day. I have never forgotten 
the time you let me make you up. 
I still laugh whenever I see a piece 
of pumice-stone. Now that we are 
picking up the threads again, it 
occurs to me that I might sometime 
be able to give you a little lift. If 
it would make social life any easier 
for you do not hesitate to claim that 
we are on visiting terms. I shall not 
let you down by denying it. 

By the way, as Treasurer of the 
Swimming Bath Refilling Fund, I 
have not yet received your donation. 
Though no swimmer yourself—how 
many times I have had to chuck 
you into the deep end!—you are 
certainly under a pretty strong 
obligation to support the cause. 
Those who do not confer distinction 
on their Old School by their achieve- 
ments can at least repay some of the 
debt in hard cash. 

Hoping that your new Public 
Issue is a really tremendous success, 

Yours in haste, 

Preen, B. W. 
R. G. G. Prict 


Ba 


STRAIGHT FROM THE STABLES 
A September Memory 


OOKS, smoky rooks, 
Squabble and squabble and caw 
In the elms, in the high misty elms. 


Breath of the stooks, 


Breath of the rain-sweetened straw, 
Fills the smoke-tinted, dream-tinted air 
Where, damped and still, 

Voices and murmurs are held 


In the trance of the soft-fading year. 
Red petals spill 

Blood which hot Summer withheld 

From the rain-gloried, smoke-blessed day. 
Roofs, misted roofs, 

Thatch-made and hurdled and damp, 
Drink the draught of sweet Autumn, so sweet! 
Clip of the hooves 

Tells where sleek, shy horses stamp, 

And tells, always tells, 

Of the magic that September spells, 
That September spells. 
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HE Artemus Ward Reader in 

Middle English at Oxford has dis- 
covered among the twelfth-century 
manuscripts in the Bodleian an 
interesting series of fables, appar- 
ently secular, called “Precisely 
Thus Stories.” I am privileged to 
reprint here the descriptive para- 
graphs accompanying some of the 
numerous black - and - white _illus- 
trations with which, in the true 
medizval spirit of ingenuous artifice, 
the author has adorned his work. 

First, the legend for the picture 
which illustrates the story of “The 
Programme that Went its Own 
Way.” 

“This is a truly picture of Port- 
land Place. The pale-looking animal 
at the front is the Home Service. 
You can se¢ the Baby listening to it. 
The things in front of the Baby’s 
face are bubbles. He is blowing 
them because it is the nearest he can 
get to saying what he thinks about 
what he hears. The Home Service 
turns quite white with pleasure if 
anyone calls it the Firstest Friend. 
Nobody ever does. The animal in 
the red nose and the funny hat is the 
Light. The Man and the Woman are 
lying on the ground because it is 
telling them the Firstest Joke and 
they are the Firstest Audience being 
ill laughing. At the back of the 
picture is the Programme that Went 
its Own Way, and all languages are 
alike to it. It is reading a Javanese 
prose-poem to itself and thinking 
how distinguished it sounds. The 
thing in its hand that looks like a 
sackbut is a sackbut. The scratchy 
thing in the middle is a Controversial 
Issue. (Nanny will explain why 
everyone pretends that it isn’t 
there.) Its name is Tiph and I have 
put it in because nobody else would. 
All this picture is Big Medicine and 
Expensive Magic.” 

There follows the description of 
the picture illustrating the ribald 
fable of “How the Eunoh got its 
Clause.” 

“This is a picture of the Eunoh 
at half past 1950, which is very late 
in the day. He is sitting by a Lake 
looking incredible gloomy. That is 
because on one side of him is the 
snarly-yarly ‘Shinsky poking him 


NEARLY SO 


most painfully in the ribs with a big 


black bothersome Spike. The Spike 
is called Veto, and the Eunoh finds 
it a most uncomfortable procedure. 
On the other side is the most wise 
Beviaan. If I were allowed to use 
real paint-box colours on this picture 
I should make him a very, very pale 
pink. Next to him is the Scracheson- 
Acheson who is prodding the Eunoh, 
but from the opposite side, O Best 
Beloved, with a Conventional Um- 
brella. The Umbrella’s name is Erp, 
or One - Two - Three - what’s - for - 
Breakfast. The Eunoh is so uncom- 
fortable that it is beginning to come 
out in prickles, which are going to 
be claws before tea-time. I have 
drawn the claws very faintly; in 
fact I have only sketched them 
in tentatively. (If J were you I 
wouldn’t ask anything about the 
Peace Treaties.)” 

The next story is called “How 
the Customer Got his Bill.” The 
illustration is explained in the 
following paragraph: 

“This is a sad picture of the 
First Customer. The reason he looks 
so indigestible is that he has just had 
a meal in a ’sclusive Restaurant, 
and it wasn’t very delicious and all- 
nice-inside. The First Customer 
ordered a York Cutlet because he 
thought that it would be ham (which 
is especially-nice-inside), but it was 
minced elephant, which is ’scruciat- 
ing unpleasant. In front of him on 
the table are the remains of a 
Madeleine Supréme. The First 
Customer had looked out of the 
windows or into the nursery fire 
when they were teaching him 
French, so he was very much aston- 
ished to be served with a package of 
wet dates and a rock cake, which, as 
you can truthfully see, is all rocky. 
Now he is trying to attract the 
attention of the Superior Waitress. 
Most of the time she looks at some- 
thing a long way off. Sometimes she 
walks right past the First Customer 
and pretends that he is an Empty 
Chair, and sometimes she talks to 
the Decayed Gentlewoman in the 
Fortified Cash-desk about her ache- 
some quakesome feet. The First 


Customer, O Best Beloved, could not 
care less urgently about her feet. 
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All he wants is his bill. If he doesn’t 
get it soon he will stamp his right 
foot and four Extraordinary Djinns 
will lift up the ’sclusive Restaurant 
and carry it to the Outer Howling 
Wilderness. That is all there is in 
this picture.” 

The last story has a particularly 
detailed illustration. It seems that 
the author felt this picture to be of 
extreme importance, and lavished 
upon it most of his reserves of gold. 
It is called “The Beginning of the 
Armadollars”; this is the caption. 

“Here is a picture of the Gap. 
It looks rather the same any way 
you turn it. The big thing on the 
left is all-the-Import-there-was and 
the small pile on the right is all- 
the-Export-there-was. The space 
between is the jaws-of-a-Gap, and 
stretched across it you can see the 
Chancellor with his far-from-infinite- 
resources-and-capacity, his Omni- 
scient Brief Case, and his Retrench- 
ing Tools, which you must not forget. 
All-the-Import-there-was is getting 
larger and larger, and the Chan- 
cellor (who is nice but niggly) is 
getting longer and longer, and 
thinner and thinner, because he is 
afraid that if he lets go at either end 
he will fall into the Gap, together 
with his Omniscient Brief Case and 
his Retrenching Tools. (Had you 
forgotten the Retrenching Tools?) 
At the bottom of the Gap are the 
Big Miz-Maze, the Door-Sills of 
the Exchequer, and the Last of the 
Off-shore Purchases. These are all 
venturesome perils, even for grown- 
ups, and the Chancellor is therefore 
trying very hard to stretch himself 
right across the Gap. It would have 
been very inciting to do this picture 
in red and black. I should have 
done the Chancellor in the red, like- 
wise his Omniscient Brief Case and 
his Retrenching Tools. You must 
never forget the Retrenching Tools.” 


& & 


Impending Apology 
“61 SHEEP ExPoRTED 
A Dunbeath shepherd, Mr. D. G. 
Mackay, has left for Quebec in charge of 
60 Cheviot sheep, which have been pur- 
chased by the Dominion Government as 
part of a long-term breeding plan for 
sheep.” —"Farmer and Stockbreeder” 
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A FINE DAY’S SPORT 


bance Laytown (Co. Meath) race-meeting, which we 

attended the other day, passed off with little com- 
ment from the world’s press. Yet it is, we believe, the 
third oldest such fixture in Ireland and the only one 
in these islands both held on a beach and recognized 
by the proper racing authorities. 


It is also no place for innocents. We cannot say 
what song the Laytown ladies sing, but we are quite 
sure that some of the horses there are gwine to run all 
day and gwine to run all night before they ever finish. 
The Laytown ladies, by the way, are much in evidence, 
mostly either behind stalls selling apples, oranges and 
slices of cake, or marshalling large numbers of children, 
in and out of prams, about the beach. Among them, 
when occasion permits, the races are run. Those 
ladies whose escorts can afford eight shillings for them- 
selves and four for the mott* enter the enclosure, which 
is a small fenced-in field—behind the beach and some 
ten feet above it—holding a temporary stand, a more 
temporary-looking tote, the paddock, the weighing- 
tent, a tent for drinking stout in, and an insecurely 
swaying bell-tent marked “Ladies.” 


The start of the meeting was dramatic. When the 
tide is in, the prospective course is marked by anchored 
buoys, and before it was fully out men on horseback 
had dashed into a sea that was frothing beneath a 
strong south wind and hammered in posts where the 
buoys were floating, so that by the time the sea had 
receded the course was ready for action. It was, even 
thus early, very wet. By the time the bookies had 
established themselves and gathered their crowds of 
hopefuls, everyone was standing in about two inches 
of water. 


The foreshore at Laytown is not very wide, and 
since, for the longer races, the horses run out beside the 
sea and back alongside the sand-dunes, they necessarily 
have to make a sharpish wheel at the far end of the 


-eourse. As often as not the leaders, going full belt, 


fail to corner properly and lose anything up to a dozen 
lengths. A certain animal named Anthony Wakefield, 





* Strictly, girl friend, affianced; as in the classic phrase, 
‘Me and the mott and the mott’s ma went out to Howt’ in 
a boat.” 
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on whose chances we had a few shillings, finished, we 
imagine, somewhere up among the sandhills. 

The horses are started by a man in a small grey 
car who drives along the beach to the point at which 
the riders have gathered and then appears to set them 
off by telepathy. They finish among the fruit-stalls 
and the three-card-trick men, and it is the duty of a 
couple of civic guards to separate the crowd roughly 
into two halves when the horses approach, so that a 
narrow lane is formed up to the winning post. 
The last pram-wheeler is seldom across before the 
horses have entered the final furlong. 


It is most important—and this is a point we over- 
looked—to go to Laytown in possession of inside 
information. We learned this from a bookmaker whom 
we gently chided for having an odds-on favourite and 
no other at more than four to one in a five-horse race. 

“Right, Sir Stafford,” he said in a kindly manner, 
“what one do you want, so?” 

We mentioned a rather pleasant-looking chestnut 
we had seen in the paddock. 

“Just for you,” he said, “it’s a hundred to one.” 

We sportingly asked him not to cheat himself. 

“No bother at all,” he said. ‘That horse wouldn’t 
win with the others all swimming.” 

He proved distressingly correct. 


Shortly afterwards we were fortunate enough to 
meet Mr. . Willie Sheridan, a man of some standing in 
those parts. He, we thought, if anyone, should know 
something. While he was still telling us about his big 
win in the previous race, a splendidly-bellied man, 
looking like a sailor who has long sworn off the sea, 
hailed him hoarsely: ‘Hello, Willie.” 

“What do you know?” asked Mr. Sheridan. 

“McGrath ’s tryin’. Will I put it on for you?” 

Mr. Sheridan pulled out a pocketful of change and 
handed over four shillings. 

“You mean shiverer!” said the possible seaman. 
“What’s the use in that? Make it a dollar for the 
love of Mick.” 

Mr. Sheridan made it a dollar. “Frankly,” he said, 
gazing after the rolling hulk, “that man is a tout. 
I wouldn’t trust a word he says.” 

Mr. Joseph McGrath’s horse, ridden by his son, 
won a nicely judged race, and Mr. Sheridan, who had 
backed it handsomely, was surprised to learn that we 
had not followed the tip. As we have observed, you 
want to know something. 


Later there was a diversion when H.H. the Aga 
Khan, accompanied by the Begum Aga Khan, drove 
into the enclosure. He left his car and sat overlooking 
the beach, wrapped in blue rugs and obviously not 
caring for Irish weather. The crowds turned from the 
beach to hang on the wire netting and goggle in open 
curiosity at this fabulous personage. Inside the en- 
closure small boys of all ages jostled for an autograph. 
We observed to an acquaintance, who rushed up in 
triumph waving a signed race-card, that His Highness 


was a descendant of the Prophet and that in his own 
land his followers were expected to prostrate themselves 
when he passed. 

“Are they now?” he said. 
fellow didn’t make us do that.” 

The long fellow is known to some as Mr. Eamon 
de Valera. 

When we finally returned to our car, which was 
parked on the beach, we found it as we had left it. 
This may not sound surprising, but a large American 
saloon nearby had sunk into the sand up to the axles. 
As its owner approached, small boys with spades sprang 
eagerly from nowhere, offering to dig him out for a 
shilling. The small boys of Laytown are not half as 
slow as some of the horses. 


“Why, even the long 
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CYCLE 


thee: careful building of a grain of wheat 
Calls for the services of earth and air: 
Some huge parental instinct has a share 
In choosing this or that from rain or heat 
To make the magic recipe complete 
In starch and gluten, nourishment to spare 
Stored round the wheat-child’s life-germ sleeping 
where 
Next year will see it clamouring to eat. 


But I like gluten. I need lots of starch. 

Bread is for me. The turning year shall speed, 
Through green and gold, the season’s fruitful march, 
Sunshine and cloud, across heaven’s coloured arch 

To give me strength when I have snatched the seed. 

Strength unto what? To plough and sow and weed. 

oc P. 





aig 
FAWIES. 


“Why, the last time I saw him he 
was just a tiny mite of a thing.” 
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TOP PRESS FROM ST. SIDNEY’S 


EAR DADDY, do you think you’d mind 
) Getting somebody in the house to deal 
ith all the stuff I left behind, 
Especially my wasps’ nest and my eel? 
atron has ordered me to send 
For my thick woollens as she says it’s cold, 
it as they prickle when I bend 
Please write and say you’ve had them sold. 
st week we lost eleven-nil 
In rather tricky light against St. Lilian’s; 
they had used a regulation pill 
We would have won by absolutely millions. 
Tuesday night we had a chap 
To talk on rock formations in Rangoon. 
rown brought a wizard thing to snap 
And make them change the slides a lot too soon. 
ld Stinker had the rotten cheek 
To keep me in all through the Junior Sports 
cause 1 took the goat to Greek 
And goaded it to eat the week’s reports. 
ey say Old Stinker’s a sound bloke 
When he invites you to his house for tea; 
e has cream puffs and lets you smoke 
And Mrs. Stinker’s just like Vivien Leigh. 
ell, I suppose I’ll have. to close; 
I’ve got to copy out some dashed refrain 
bout not showing up my prose 
Written in Wilson Minor’s blood again. 
uld you please send a spot of cash; 
Chapel collections clean you out no end, 
§nd my straw boater’s got a gash 
They say it’s hardly worth their while to mend. 
ell, I must stagger off and munch 
A strawberry ice with walnuts at the Stores 
sit is Saturday and lunch 
Consists of curried hoot and apple cores. 
would prevent a lot of fuss 
If you would kindly part with a pound note. 
oar very loving offspring, Gus. 
P.S.—I’m meant to have an overcoat, 
Iso I’ve lost another glove 
Which doesn’t matter as I never wear it. 
ive Mummy and the mice my love. 
(Five pounds would be more use if you could 
spare it.) DaNIEL PETTIWARD 
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GENERAL POST 


HEN they told me how many 

people visit the various depart- 
ments of the Post Office in a year 
on tours of inspection I licked my 
pencil and began to calculate. “If 
x tens of thousands,” I wrote, 
“inspect one nationalized industry 
or service in one year, how many 
men, each wearing himself to a 
shadow, will be needed to inspect the 
entire range of nationalized services, 
actua! and projected?” To disclose 
my final figure now would cause 
needless alarm and invite criticism 
from America at an embarrassing 
moment, but the warning must not 
be ignored. We are in danger of 
becoming a nation of shop-walkers. 
As shareholders (or is it guarantors ?) 
we feel that it is our duty to inspect 
our nationalized services, to go 
through their books and subject 
them to an efficiency audit. 

Take Faraday Building, for 
example, the headquarters of 
Britain’s long-distance telephone 
system; I had no sooner set foot in 





the place before I was running my 
hypersensitive tape-measure over 
the entire organization. 

“Who pays for this wonderful 
show of chrysanthemums in every 
switch-room ?” 

“The girls, of course. Flowers 
are traditional here; large com- 
munal bowls for the operators, small 
personalized bowls for the super- 
visors.” 

“Why isn’t there more noise and 
bustle in here? Is nobody ringing 
you up, or what?” 

“There is no need for noise. 
There are no bells or buzzers; we use 
visual call-signs only, and the girls 
don’t have to shout, because they ’re 
trained to speak clearly.” 

“Do the operators listen-in to 
private conversations?” 

“Certainly not—they find them 
much too tiresome.” 

I had expected noise, a caco- 
phonous welter of decibels, hundreds 
of voices yelling “Hello?” “Sorry 
you ’ve been trrroubled,” and “I’m 
trying to connect you,” in aggres- 
sively cultured tones, and all I 
heard was a gentle murmuring, no 
louder than one would meet in a 
thickly-carpeted shoe-shop during a 
slack period. And this is the hub of 
the telephone-service. Here, some 
four thousand switch-board opera- 
tors handle one and a half million 
Trunk calls every week, two million 
Toll calls, forty-seven thousand calls 
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to and from the Continent and three 
thousand calls by radio. 

“Hello” is discouraged at Fara- 
day Building as a meaningless dis- 
traction, and none of the golden- 
voiced operators, I am told, can 
bring herself to use it even as an 
off-duty greeting. Another word 
they don’t really care for is 
“phoney.” 

Diisseldorf, Frankfurt, Ham- 
burg, Bremen, Minden, Berlin, Oslo, 
Gothenburg . . . so run the names, 
in neat lettering, over the intricate 
panels of the Continental switch- 
board. Behind the orderly ranks and 
files of keys, plugs and sockets the 
panels wink and blink as the calls 
come in, but there is no blaze of 
illumination, only the slightest sug- 
gestion of light, like that of a glow- 
worm at dusk. The girls sit shoulder 
toshoulder on made-to-measure chairs 
with large sections of Europe within 
their field of vision. To most of 
Europe, including Russia, they 
speak in French; to Scandinavia, 
Holland and the rest of the world, 
in English. Their voices travel from 
this room along underground cables 
to the coast, and then, after a deep 
breath, beneath the waters of the 
North Sea and the English Channel. 
Like Science—or Science before the 
war—telecommunication knows no 
frontiers. 

“ Voulez-vous cherchez le numéro; 
je n'ai que lV'adresse de Vabonné.” 

“La personne demandée n’a pas 
de téléphone.” 

“Vous avez coupé trop tét. 
Veuillez rétablir la communication.” 

“* Passez-moi la surveillante, s’il 
vous plait.” 

Many of the operators speak the 
lingua franca like the natives they 
are; others speak it with a subtle 
French - English, English - French 
flavour, though the rising inflexion 
with which all switch-board girls are 
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indoctrinated never lapses. Occa- 
sionally an operator puzzles a 
foreigner with some such remark as 
“I’ve lost your fish (fiche),” but on 
the whole accidents are remarkably 
few. 

The top voice in all telecom- 
munication is TIM, the Melba of 
the P.O. Research Station at Dollis 
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Hill, and also, I may add—as one 
shareholder to another—a very pro- 
fitable bit of mechanism. The only 
possible snag about TIM is that it 
could monopolize the lines and hold 
up more important calls: in practice, 
however, TIM’s rush-hours are at 
breakfast, lunch and dinner when 
business calls are few. Soeverybody, 
even the economist, is happy. It 
has been suggested (by disgruntled 
subscribers, no doubt) that TIM 
works hand in glove with the 
Ministry of Fuel and Power, that 
whenever business is slack with the 
time machine all domestic clocks are 
stopped with a nice little power cut. 

Our next item for scrutiny, 
shareholders, is Mount Pleasant, 
formerly a gigantic and evil-smelling 
rubbish-heap just outside the wall 
of London—hence the name—and 
now the largest Post Office in the 
world. Mount Pleasant, I am happy 
to record, now smells of coffee, good 
coffee. 

About 3,500,000 parcels are 
manhandled at Mount Pleasant 





every week. From the platform, 
where they arrive in the familiar red 
vans, they are emptied into chutes 
which convey them to an immense 
rampart or “glacis” (the official 
name) tilted at an angle of forty- 
five degrees. At the foot of this 
terminal moraine stand the postmen, 
a long row of them, and slowly 














under their efforts the mass of 
brown paper and string begins to 
inch down the slope and into the 
large baskets labelled ‘‘ Euston,” 
“Paddington,” “King’s Cross,” and 
so on. Sorting on the glacis must be 
discouraging work, for the moraine 
never diminishes; as soon as one 
parcel has been removed another 
slides into its place. There are 
remarkably few casualtiesamong the 
parcels, and these are rushed away 
for repairs to a bay called “Heart- 
break Corner”’ where skilled surgery 
and a brief convalescence put most 
of them back into circulation. 
The Inland or Letter section of 
Mount Pleasant also has its hospital, 
a little corner known as “Blind 
Duty ” where thousands of envelopes 
are treated every week for such ail- 
mentsas unintelligibility, ambiguity, 
obscurity and general loss of iden- 
tity. Letters marked for someone 
at ARIJABA are soon re-addressed 
to Harwich Harbour, letters marked 
“TL with ink on,” by practical jokers 
and crossword fans are speedily 
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directed to Lincoln. And quite soon 
now there will be hosts of letters to 
be forwarded to Iceland, Alaska, 
Greenland, Bohemia or Toyland. 

The fifteen million or so letters 
with a clean bill of health are soon 
dealt with. They are “faced” by 
hand—that is, turned the right way 
up with their stamps in the top 
right-hand corner—fed into the 
stamping or stamp - cancelling 
machines, where they get their per- 
manent waves and dates, and con- 
ducted by conveyors to the sorters. 
Large envelopes (called packets) and 
wrapped newspapers arestamped by 
hand, which accounts, perhaps, for 
the puzzling superfluity of slits in 
the larger posting-boxes. 

There is no smell of coffee in the 
Letter section, only a slight red- 
olence of Inland Revenue demand 
notices. 

To conclude this report on the 
work of the Post Office I can only 
express regret at my inability (so 
far) to inspect the other departments 
such as King Edward Building, 
the Central Telegraph Office, the’ 
Savings Bank, and all the ancillary 
operations of the ordinary little 
post office. But from my sample 
survey I can at least propose a 
vote of confidence in the under- 
taking. Perhaps I am_ lucky 
though; I’ve never had a letter of 
mine go astray, never lost a parcel 
(except from abroad) and I never 
get more than three or four wrong 
numbers a week. 

BERNARD HoLLOWooD 
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“Do you mind if my friend just takes it into the daylight?” 


HE stout woman with the 

pudding-bow] haircut crunched 
up from the sea’s edge, flushed but 
smiling; her party was among the 
few fully-clothed on the crowded 
beach. 

“Oo, Bert,” she said, “‘it wasn’t 
half lovely.” Her deck-chair plunged 
sharply in the pebbles as_ she 
dropped into it. 

“Two bob wasted,” said Bert. 
He turned up another inch of blue 
serge trouser; both suspenders were 
now revealed. 

“TI don’t care.” The stout 
woman, who had earlier been ad- 
dressed as Lol, sighed rapturously, 
watching the small, grubby pleasure- 
boat as it chugged out again, newly- 


HOLIDAY-MAKERS 


crammed to’the gunwales. 
always wanted to go.” 

“Well,” said Bert—“now you’ve 
been. Let’s ’ave a bit of peace an’ 
quiet.” 

“Tt’s funny,” said Lol, “never 
having been. I’ve always wanted 
to, haven’t I, Mum?” 

The enormous woman in pink, 
asleep under a black umbrella, did 
not answer. She had turned down 
her stocking-tops, and the impres- 
sion of carelessly-cut highwayman’s 
boots was only slightly impaired by 
the shape of her legs. The tonic 
rays of the noonday sun entered her 
system through the shins. 

“Mum!” 

“Shut up a _ minute,” 
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“T’ve 


said 


Bert. 
you?” 

“T can talk. I’m having a day 
off.” Lol was faintly assertive, but 
her voice was still dreamy. 

“Me too,” said Bert, “but you’d 
hardly credit it.” 

“Tt’s a fact you wouldn’t.” 

“That’s what I’m saying.” 

“You oughter’ve come on the 
boat.” 

“Teh!” 

“Done you good.” 

“Ge-et away!” 

“Got that monkey off of your 
back.” 

“T’ll give you monkey,” said 
Bert. “Shut up.” 

““Where’s the monkey?’”> Mum 


“Leave well alone, can’t 
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demanded, _ stirring 
gobbling a little. 

Bert took off his brown cap and 
replaced it with an angry slap. 
“Now you’ve done it. Woke ’er 
up!” 


heavily and 


“Mum!” Lol leaned over and 
would have shaken the mammoth 
knee, but Bert put up a boot and 
kept her hand away. ‘Mum! 
Didn’t I always want to go on one 
of them boats, ever since I was a 
tiny?” 

“Fine tiny you was,” said Bert. 
“Expect ’er memory to go back to 
the flaming suffragettes?” 

He threw himself back in his 
chair and spread a widely-circulat- 
ing Sunday paper over his face. 
His wife smoothed out her magenta 
skirt and gazed after the boat. 

“It’s not a bit cold,” 
announced presently. 

The paper twitched. 

“Who said it was?” 

“You did.” 

“T never.” 

‘All right, call me a liar.” 

‘Suits me,” said Bert. 

“When I said I was going you 
said it’d be bitter, and I’d catch 
me death.” 

“Wishful thinking,” said Bert. 

“ But it’s lovely and warm, even 
right out to sea. I mean when you 
think it’s September.” 

“Right out to sea!” Even 
under the paper Bert’s curled lip 
was apparent. ‘Never went out o’ 
sight!” 

‘““We was a mile out.” 

“Ge-et away!” 

“Him in the white cap said so. 
Told me.” 

“°Im in the white cap,” said 
Bert, throwing the newspaper back- 
wards over his head, “‘was on the 
gang-plank when they loaded up, 
bawling ‘Halfway to China for two 
bob!’ ” 

“That was just ’is fun.” 

“Just ’is fun kidding you was 
ever a mile out, an’ all.” 

“Tt was a half-hour trip,” in- 
sisted Lol. ‘‘Must have gone near a 
mile out.” 

“Old wreck like that,” said Bert 
—“take ’alf an hour to go fifty feet.” 
“It’s ever such a nice boat.” 

“Danger to navigation, that’s 
what that is.” 


she 


“You never been, so what do 
you know, Mr. Superior?” She 
sighed heavily. “It’s lovely.” 

“Lot of muck an’ stink. Kids 
being sick.” 

“Healthy,” said Lol. “Ozone.” 

“Exhaust fumes an’ rotten sea- 
weed.” 

“Nobody wasn’t sick, neither.” 

“Well, I am.” 

“You oughter’ve come.” 

“Ge-et out!” 

“Done you good.” 

“Cuh!” 

“You’d ’ave enjoyed it.” 

“Pheh!” 

“Might ’a’ got that monkey off 
your back.” 

Bert sat up straight. The 
yellowed fragment of cigarette on 
his lower lip bobbed dangerously. 

“Now look, my girl——!” 

“Who said monkeys?” said 
Mum, suddenly sitting up and screw- 
ing her small eyes. “Monkeys!” 
She reached up for suspected curl- 
papers. 

“Oh, shut up,” said Bert. He 
added loudly, “ What’s for dinner ?”’ 

“Dinner?” said Mum. “I must 
’a’ dropped off.” 

She examined an _ ivory-white 
skin for traces of sunburn as Lol 
reached out for a long-handled 
American-leather bag. 

“Pork brawn an’ tomatoes,” 
said Lol. 

Bert unfastened the three lower 
buttons of his waistcoat and tapped 
his chest smartly several times with 
bunched finger-tips. ‘‘Pork brawn, 
eh,” he said. He did not appear 
displeased. ‘Forgot the salt, I 
expect ?” 


“No, I didn’t, Mr. Clever, so 
there!” 

“Oh,” said Bert. “Chalk it up.” 

“Something else I didn’t forget, 
neither.” 

“You don’t say.” 

“T do say.” 

“What, then?” 

“What do you always fancy 
with a bit of pork brawn?” 

“Cold bo’led pertater,” said Bert, 
unhesitatingly. 

With a simper Lol tossed back 
her straight hair and unscrewed a 
small newspaper-wrapped package, 
laying the contents on Bert’s knee. 
‘An’ what do you call that?” she 
said archly. 

Bert examined the potato critic- 
ally. “Talk about eyes to see with,” 
he said at last, but his general air 
was one of grudging approval, and 
on his first bite he said to Mum: 
“Lol’s been on one 0’ them pleasure- 
boats. Said it was okay.” 

“Tt was lovely,” said Lol. 

“Somebody was talkin’ about 
monkeys,” said Mum. 

“No monkeys ’ere,” said Bert, 
munching. 

“Gone to dinner,” said Lol. 
She began to unwrap something 
in grease - proof paper, and gazed 
dreamily out to sea. 

J. B. Bootnroyp 


B B 
“SoLvepD. — Booth-street 
Methodist Church Football Club, 
Stalybridge, isto use temporarily 
garage to solve their football 
the site of a proposed £30,000 
pitch problem.” 

Manchester paper. 


We cannot give full marks for this 
solution. 
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Tuesday, September 27th 

Half the population of the 
British Isles seemed to have grouped 
itself on the pave- 
ments outside the 
Houses of Parlia- 
ment to watch Members of both 
Houses assemble this afternoon for 
a special sitting. The subject was 


Both Houses: 
Special Sitting— 
Devaluation 


-. the Government’s decision to de- 


value (or “re-value,” or “alter the 
exchange rate of,” to use the current 
euphemisms) the pound sterling. 

Blushing a little at the cheers— 
or the silence—which greeted them, 
the legislators trooped into their 
Houses ready for the debates, 
clearly no more pleased than any 
lesser mortals would have been at 
having their holidays broken, for 
they were not due back until 
October 18th. 

Members on both sides of the 
House were not a little puzzled by 
the decision to alter the pound’s ex- 
change rate against the dollar from 
4.03 to 2.80, because Sir STAFFORD 
Cripps was last heard in the House 
explaining the overwhelming dis- 
advantages of devaluation and vow- 
ing he would ne’er consent. How- 
ever, the thing was done, and it was 
now for him to defend the action. 
This was not made simpler by the 
fact that, as a result of the decision, 
the price of bread had already gone 
up ld. a loaf. 

The blood-pressure of Labour 
M.P.s went up at least in step (to 
use the modern jargon) with the rise 
in the price of bread. But Sir 
StaFForD talked to them in private 
before the House met, and there was 
every sign that he had subdued, if 
not convinced, them, and he got a 
well-drilled (though slightly frigid) 
eheer as he rose. 

There are few better able to 
assume an air of innocence than the 
Chancellor, and he put it on as he 
explained that any impression any- 
body might have had that the ex- 
change value of sterling was not 
going to be altered resulted from the 
fact that it had to be kept secret. 
He had, in fact, had to tell what 
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might be called red-white-and-blue 
lies, out of sheer patriotism. Nobody 
seemed to worry about the long- 
term effects of this on public con- 
fidence in official pronouncements ; 
financial strategy is all that 
matters, apparently. 

The House listened glumly to 
the Chancellor as he gave variations 
on the theme that there must be 
harder work and more austerity. 
Exporters are to be encouraged to 
sell their goods for the highest 
possible prices (preferably in dollars) 
and their profits, if distributed as 
dividends, are to be taxed 30, 
instead of 25, per cent. 

This gained the only cheer of 
the whole ninety minutes from the 
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92. Mr. Clement Davies (Montgomery) 


Government benches. There was 
noticeably less enthusiasm for the 
Chancellor’s ‘announcement that 
wages and salaries must remain as 
they are, whatever happened to the 
cost of living, which would go up 
“a point or so” by the end of the 
year. Moreover, “something” would 
be done to reduce the demand for 
goods in the home market. He did 
not say what that something might 
be. 

Mr. OLIverR STANLEY, in un- 
usually austere mood, spoke first for 
the Opposition, saying bluntly that 
he, at any rate, had no confidence 
in the Government, and could not, 
therefore, vote for the Chancellor’s 
motion. Nor, in his view, would the 
nation give the Government a vote 
of confidence when its chance came. 
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The debate then became a Back- 
bench affair, but it was noted that 
Mr. CHURCHILL went off with a 
handful of rough notes with which 
to fashion the atom bomb he plans 
to launch at the Government— 
to-morrow. 


Wednesday, September 28th 


When Mr. CHURCHILL strode, 
his oratorical atom bomb in a steel- 


lined box, into 
oe Soe: Again the House to-day, 
it was evident 


that he was in form. He sat down 
to the applause of his supporters, 
then rose and spent a long time 
standing clinkingly at the Table, 
while he carefully unlocked the box 
and drew forth his sheaf of notes. 
Then he sat down again—just in 
time to jump up alertly as the 
Speaker called his name. 

He wasted no time in pre- 
liminaries, but announced at once 
that the country had four years of 
Socialist mismanagement behind it, 
a General Election before it. The 
latter presented the country with 
the opportunity to correct the 
former, but it was apt to overshadow 
all our domestic affairs. And the 
election would be fought with a 
fundamental divergence the country 
had never known. We were on the 
verge of bankruptcy 

“Sell your horse!” suggested 
Mr. SHuRMER, and, when the 
laughter had died down, Mr. Cuur- 
CHILL retorted that he could, at 
least, sell Colonist. II, his race- 
winner, for far more than he had 
paid for it—adding slyly that he 
would not do so, as he wished to 
“rise above the profit motive.” He 
then moved a motion of censure on 
the Government—by way of amend- 
ment to the motion of confidence 
moved by the Government. 

There were many Churchillisms. 
The Chancellor’s performance in 
changing his mind over devaluation 
was “like that of a squirrel in a 
cage,” and it was a “humiliating 
tergiversation.” Sir StarFrorp’s 
references to the Conservatives had 
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“It’s the giraffes, sir; they’re clamouring for a sunshine roof.” 


been ‘“‘aggressive and offensive,” 
said Mr. CHURCHILL truculently, but 
the gleam of good-humour returned 
to his eye as he added: “I choose 
my epithets with care—and I have 
a large collection of them!” 

The Government preferred the 
disinterested loss-makers who ran 
our nationalized industries to the 
interested profit-makers (and tax- 
payers) in control of private in- 
dustry. But he had invincible faith 
that the country would overcome 
its difficulties—including even the 
Socialist Government. 

Mr. Harotp Wisson, President 
of the Board of Trade, rebuked Mr. 
CHURCHILL for having made an 
“election speech”—and then de- 
livered a speech so like an election 
address that somebody commented 
that it lacked only the candidate’s 
rosette. He spoke of Tory criticisms 
as being a “crescendo of denigra- 
tion,” and he demanded to know the 
Opposition’s policy. 

Their Lordships, after a series of 
bright exchanges which included a 


loudly-resented comment by Lord 
Ha tt, First Lord of the Admiralty, 
that the Opposition was doing its 
best to sink the Ship of State, 
defeated the Government’s motion 
of confidence in its own policy by 
93 votes to 24. 


Thursday, September 29th 

Mr. ANEURIN BEvaAN, who had 
missed no word of the debate this 
week, had his 
turn to speak, 
and he bounded 
(there is no other adequate word) 
into the Chamber, metaphorically 
rolling up his sleeves. He had an 
audience as big as Mr. CHURCHILL’S 
—which is saying a good deal, and 
his every syllable was heard with 
glee by his friends. Like his war- 
time adversary, Mr. CHURCHILL, he 
lost no time in getting down to cases. 

He plunged into a direct per- 
sonal attack on Mr. CHURCHILL, and 
achieved the remarkable feat of 
speaking for an hour and a half 
without referring either to Govern- 
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House of Commons: 
Bevan’s Day 


ment motion or Opposition amend- 
ment—both of which were, nomin- 
ally, under debate. The midnight 
oil of several nights was discernible 
in his copious notes, but it lubri- 
cated several clever phrases such as 
“the pricking of the bloated bladder 
of lies with the poniard of truth,” 
“the Goebbelist system of mass- 
suggestion,” and “Mr. Churchill is 
not the leader of the Conservative 
Party—he is their decoy.” 

Less happy, perhaps, were his 
references to the Tories’ alleged 
responsibility for the “semi-starva- 
tion of millions of British people” 
or his recommendation that Mr. 
CHURCHILL should avoid tarnishing 
his reputation further by retiring 
from public life. 

As a Parliamentary perform- 
ance, the speech deserved the pro- 
longed ovation the Labour Benches 
gave it. After it, inevitably, the 
debate became a little “tame,” and 
as it ended in a crowded and excited 
House, the Government won by 
350 votes to 212. 
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THE SHIPPING FORECAST 


N Accents bland the calm Announcer reads 
The Shipping Forecast for the Sailors’ Needs; 
And tells the Mariners in distant Stations 
Of Storm or Calm, and of Precipitations. 
Nor is the Visibility forgotten— 
Sometime ’twill be extreme, and sometime rotten. 
Each fickle Show’r that passes o’er the Deep 
Is foreordained, and must his Order keep. 
But Landsmen, working far from troubl’d Ocean, 
All unaffected by the Sea’s Commotion, 
Hearing the Voice (before the dreary News 
Of Strikes and Wars, of Crises and of Queues) 
When, quiet-toned, each wat’ry Zone it tells, 
Speaking of hoisted Cones, and Winds and Swells, 
Experience a Stirring of the Heart, 
And thrill to hear each new Recital start. 
Iceland, the Faeroes, Fair Isle, Rockall, Bailey, 
Romantick Names that greet us four Times daily— 
On getting up, at Breakfast, Lunch and Tea— 
Hebrides, Shannon, Fastnet, Irish Sea. 


Malin and Finisterre, Sole, Biscay, Lundy, 

Cheer the dull Dawning of reluctant Monday. 
Thoughts of the Brave who, eager for the 

Fray, 

In many a fierce Encounter gain’d the Day 

And kept proud England’s Honour shining bright 

Are called to Mind by Plymouth, Portland, Wight, 

Dogger and Heligoland, Forties and Humber, 

Scenes of the Deeds of Heroes without Number. 

All up the Coast, great Estuaries and Bays 

Where Britain’s History’s writ in graphick 

Phrase— 

Dover and Thames, industrious Tyne and Forth: 

And Caledonia’s sternest, wildest North, 

Grey Cromarty, where once the Might of Rome 

Looked, nor adventured, but set Face for Home. 
Thus the enchanted List’ner, carried free 

O’er wide Expanses of the living Sea, 

Refresh’d, returns to work the daily Round; 

Not sorry, though, to be on solid Ground. 
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“Very good, Madam. Burgundy with the chicken, and 


coffee and Grand Marnier with the television.” 
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AT THE PLAY 


The Golden Door (EMBassy)—Variety (PALLADIUM) 


HERE is room in the theatre, 

and always will be, I hope, for the 
hurly-burly family play that makes 
no great demands on the emotions 
but wins us by unassuming sincerity 
and warmth. Miss Sytv1a REeGAN’s 
The Golden Door strikes few memor- 
able sparks, and tries, perhaps, to 


something of true tragedy. In a cast 
that is of no more than sound 
repertory standard two other per- 
formances are worth noting: Mr. 
MereR TZELNIKER’S §soft-hearted 
shop-keeper, conquering Mrs. Felder- 
man after a long and comic siege, 
and Mr. A.FiE Bass’s rumbling 





[The Golden Door 


Lamentations 


Aaron Greenspan—MR. Meter TZELNIKER; Becky Felderman—Muiss Litty Kann; 
Benjamin Brownstein—Mr. AtFiE Bass 


cover too much ground, yet it 
leaves us with the comfortable feel- 
ing that its Feldermans are real 
people, and that though they live 
shabbily on the East Side they have 
allowed us to become their friends. 
Apart from one daughter, whose 
business sense is all-consuming, they 
are kind, hospitable folk, Jewish 
immigrants from Europe who take 
easily to New York, and Mrs. 
Felderman, the widowed mother, is 
a matriarchal whirlwind, a domestic 
tactician with an _ eighteen-carat 
heart. She has a simple strength, 
and even though Lsther dies in a 
fire and Hymie is killed in the first 
war she can still inspire hilarious 
parties and still display her general- 
ship undimmed in the recapture of 
an errant son-in-law. Everything in 
the play finally hinges on her 
absurd and lovable character, and 
Miss Litty Kann expresses it with 
a touching humanity. This actress 
has gusto and tenderness; after 
isther’s death there are brief 
moments when she brings into the 
tenuous pattern of the chronicle 


Socialist, whose departure in his 
cap for Moscow and the balcony 
of the Kremlin left me almost 
unbearably sad. 

Animals in the stalls are so com- 
paratively rare that I may be for- 
given for reporting that part of this 
play was watched with the utmost 
attention by a Siamese cat, sitting 
beside me. When he had seen his 
fill he climbed slowly over the foot- 
lights, made his way casually among 
the Feldermans’ feet, and dis- 
appeared into their back premises— 
doubtless in search of the icebox, 
where I hope he was not dis- 
appointed. 


To me it seems rather gallant of 
the PippIneTons to go out to 
meet their more cynical critics 
with a startling demonstration of 
Mrs. Pippineton’s memory. The 
audience at the Palladium contri- 
butes a list of twenty complicated 
objects which she later reels off, 
blindfolded, against the right num- 
bers and in any order. But memory 
can scarcely be the answer to the 
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other tricks familiar to listeners, and 
considering we have only just dis- 
covered radio I fail to see why there 
should be any difficulty in accepting 
telepathy as the solution. 

The safeguards are impressive. 
A member of the audience, chosen to 
its satisfaction (names and addresses 
are demanded of everyone taking 
part), shepherds Mrs. Propineton 
outside, while a selector, changed at 
the direction of the audience, picks 
a geometrical design from a bunch 
of twenty. On Mrs. PrppiNeTon’s 
return her escort delivers an affidavit 
that she has been innocently em- 
ployed. She then goes to an easel 
and—her husband screwing up his 
face as if he were watching someone 
stepping off a_ cliff—draws the 
correct design. Even more remark- 
able is her feat of telling us most 
of a sentence chosen at random from 
one of a number of books. 

The Prppin@Tons are a pleasing 
couple, and clearly have an act 
which might become a classic, but 
they must speed it up. At present 
their approach-shots take too long. 

Eric Keown 


Recommended 


DeatH oF A SALESMAN—Phenix— 
First-rate American tragedy, with Paul 
Muni. 

SumMMER Day’s Dream—St. Martin’s 
—Priestley’s entertaining commentary on 
modern life. 

*TrREAsURE Hunt — Apollo — Irish 
extravagance, with Sybil Thorndike 


exquisitely mad. 
* Suitable for young people 








(Variety 


Almost Alone They Did It 
THE PIDDINGTONS 








DEVALUATION AND THE TOTH 


4 hearers is in my family a custom 
—which may be a significant 
survival from the pagan past, or, 
alternatively, may not—whereby 
anybody who loses a tooth—any- 
body, that is, who is of an age when 
teeth are still replaceable, free, with- 
out benefit of Health Scheme—can 
claim sixpence from any sufficiently 
gullible relative on production of 
the tooth. First of all, parents and 
so on are fleeced. Then the tooth is 
_ sent, with a suitable covering letter, 
to the most likely of the non- 
resident relatives. So far, that has 
mostly been me. As a result I have 
accumulated two collections. One 
is of Toth Letters, so-called from the 
prize of the collection which reads, 
baldly: “My toth is uot. Wer 






































is the munny.” The other is of 
teth. These I would be glad to be 
rid of. They are sordid little relics, 
nothing like the sweet pearly things 
that were, not long ago, so proudly 
displayed in situ. I could of course 
throw them into the garbage bin, 
but I can’t. They were, after all, a 
part of my own flesh and blood, and 
presumably they did a good job. 
And then there’s that business 
about witches and _nail-clippings. 
(This feeling is definitely a survival 
from the pagan past and you will be 
glad to know that that is as far as 
I let it take me.) 


When I last saw my nephew Bill 
he drew my attention hopefully to 
a disgustingly waggly front tooth. 
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I had therefore been expecting an 
addition to the collection before 
long and was surprised when yester- 
day I got a letter from Bill with no 
little tooth-shaped bump in it. The 
letter explained the omission. “.. . 
My toth came out at tea on sum 
tost. I have expoted it to Aunt 
Jenny to get sum dolers. I put it in 
a machbox. Please send 6 pense...” 


Aunt Jenny lives in San Fran- 
cisco and is fairly gullible, and Iam, 
come to think of it, only surprised 
that Bill, with his marked financial 
acumen, has not attacked the dollar 
market, through her, before. And 
I am sorry that his toth timed its 
defeat by the tost so badly. For 
devaluation came the very day after 
the expot set off in the machbox. 
Before that the toth-rate would have 
been ten to the dollar, and I am sure 
Bill would not have been the man 
to go slow on production. I, too, 
would willingly have packed up my 
priceless collection in a machbox and 
sacrificed it for dollars. But now I 
doubt if it is worth it. What de- 
valuation means to the toth-market, 
and to Bill—and I doubt if a 
clearer illustration of its mysterious 
workings will be found in any other 
field—is that now, to help to bridge 
the gap, Bill will have to sacrifice 
fifteen point something teeth to 
make a dollar, instead of a mere ten. 


Well, there are gaps and gaps, 
and some of them are more immedi- 
ately important to, for instance, Bill, 
than others. I suppose the home 
market, which is me, will have to 
continue to absorb the total output 
of teth. 


& & 


ROMANTIC INTEREST 


OMEWHERE, in this 
night, 

In aéry bedroom-bower, 
Breath falling petal-light, 
Her face a dream-filled flower, 
Moon-lucent, starry-bright 
Etc. . . . ditto, repeato... 
All Beauty lies. 


warm 


Mosquito, 
Why pick on me to bite? 
Justin RICHARDSON 
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BOOKING OFFICE 


Traitors’ Gait 


ISS REBECCA WEST’S reports of the treason 

trials that followed the last war have already 
become classics of journalism. In The Meaning of 
Treason she reprints them, embedded in a general 
consideration of the nature of treachery which fails to 
dim their brilliance. Joyce, Amery, Nunn May, the 
prisoners of war who gained a seedy and precarious 
freedom in return for services incoherently used by 
their captors, minor figures too scared or stupid to be 
called traitors at all, are drawn in a harsh light at the 
moment of their trials. As a law reporter Miss West is 
too moved to bedetached, too determined to be detached 
to be penetrating, so that her description of legal 
process is vivid rather than illuminating. One does not 
see behind the trial the long growth of principle that 
has determined its form. It is impossible not to be 
held and excited by the writing, but the effect is 
contrived and cinematic. 

There is a good deal of new information in the book, 
gathered from interviews with people who had known 
the traitors earlier in their lives or from the gossip of 
the great world. Miss West’s eye for the odd fact or 
encounter gives her study much of its extreme read- 
ability, though there is a loss in its avoidance of the 
obvious. The historian, unlike the reporter, must not 
be afraid of hitting things in their drab middles. 

The study of Joyce, the longest in the collection, 
is easily the best. He was a remarkable man, and the 
story of his life, tracked down with ingenuity and 
pertinacity, makes him comprehensible. Miss West 
emphasizes that he was unlovable and even revolting; 
her emphasis is necessary, as the effect of her biography 
is to show him pitiful in the misuse of considerable 
intelligence and courage. He was an Irishman, who 
may have fought as a boy for Britain against Sinn Fein, 
and had a twisted love for her Army and her power. 
He was illiterate and vulgar, unemployable in the class 
of work which his brains and strength of character 
deserved. A good teacher, a brilliant speaker, an 
amusing companion and an efficient organizer, he 
could find only in Fascism the outlet for his powers. 
When he discovered that Mosley had no place reserved 
for him after victory was won, he broke with him and 
set up on his own, almost certainly on German money. 
At the outbreak of war he left the Fifth Column for 
despised and unrewarded service at the enemy head- 
quarters, and when the power of Germany which had 
dazzled him had waned and guttered he stood his trial 
and listened with a cold and sneering courage to his 
lawyers haggling technicalities for his life. 

Many of the other traitors were mean creatures 
crushed by the disaster of capture which they had 
nothing in them to withstand. The chief interest in 
their story is the inefficiency with which Germany 
wasted whatever services they could have done her. 
Nunn May, who sold atomic secrets to Russia, was a 
different type, a scientist of distinction whose bearing 
in the dock did not impress Miss West and who becomes 


in her account a shadowy figure. He does not quite 
fit into her pattern. The rather strained writing of 
the generalizations on Treason may be partly due to a 
determination to see the Traitor as repelled rather than 
as attracted. He must be a misfit reacting against his 
country and looking round for a loyalty to replace his 
natural loyalty. But Joyce and Nunn May, at least, 
consciously transferred their loyalties and are incom- 
prehensible unless treated positively as well as 
negatively. Joyce, in a remark which Miss West does 
not quote, claimed that he was no more a traitor than 
the Germans who went to America after 1848. It is 
difficult to discuss modern history at. all if you assume 
that Fascism and Communism have no gravitational 
field of their own, but merely catch the abnormal who 
through some moral or psychological defect fling away 
from the embrace of their native land. 

Surely the interesting thing about this batch of 
traitors was how on earth they found Nazi Germany 
attractive; an analysis of its attraction would have 
been more helpful than the dicta, Biblical in language 
and portentous in tone, with which Miss West desper- 
ately tries to answer all the questions but the essential 
one. Ifshe had sketched in some historieal background 
she might have found the meaning of Treason more 
easily than by insisting on wresting it from a few 
examples restricted to one time. Any explanation of 
Treason should be sufficiently fundamental to explain 
Father Campion, Lord Nithsdale and Marshal Ney. By 
taking only the shabby and pathological she weakens 
the gravity of the offence. And we may need to know 
a good deal about the subject in the future. 

R. G. G. PRICE 
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“The moon had risen now and the night was calm 
and serene. ‘Come, darling,’ he murmured, and they 
walked out into a garden heavy with the scent of roses 
made and printed in Great Britain by Blagworthy 
and Sons.” 
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Born Black 


After the American War of Independence a 
Virginian sea-captain, a Negro with a fighting record, 
was returned to slavery while George Washington, 
driving to ceremonies that made him first President of 
free America, was accompanied by liveried slaves. 
From the earliest days of semi-paternal servitude, 
through the harshest times in the cotton-fields and with 
many ups and downs of public temper, Negro life in the 
United States has been something that no American, 
and perhaps no Englishman, can contemplate with 
equanimity.° It is less than a hundred years since 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin” was written, and to-day Negroes 
have made good their claim to a proportionate place in 

- civilization’s culture, but that much remains to be given 
and taken before the deal is fair is clear from Mr. Roi 
Ottley’s Black Odyssey, a recital based on innumerable 
personal stories and alive with unexpectedly poignant 
or smiling touches no less than with American idiom. 

C. ©. P. 





The Bar of Dreams 

As the present becomes increasingly unappetizing, 
those whose “winged intellects” have all time to range 
in fledge themselves for longer and stronger flights. 
Grandfathers and grandchildren have a title to escape. 
They have done their work or not begun it. But when 
Signor Daniele Varé throws a long bridge of memory 
from Venice to Scotland and crowds it with the epic 
figures of a literary childhood, he is doing a service 
not only to his grandchildren but to us who must also 
have our “days off” in order to survive. “The Brush- 
wood Boy” and “The Bronze Pig,” Kipling and Hans 
Andersen, lurk behind The Doge’s Ring, the legend of 
two little cousins and the Lion of St. Mark which 
serves as the good genius of their family. And Scott, 
you feel, has fathered the young Dominie—so ex- 
quisitely depicted by the late Sacha Jacovleff—to 
whose erudition the children’s acquaintance with 
Marco Polo and Frobisher’s gentlemen-adventurers is 
inevitably ascribed. H. P. E. 





“See? I bang my head every time I go upstairs.” 
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Happy Families 


At that moment of desperation in which her world | 
seems to consist of large, insatiable mouths into which 
she is reluctant to launch another cottage pie, the 
housewife will find much comfort in A Calendar of Food 
and Wine. Under the heading of each month Miss Nell 
Heaton offers intelligently varied suggestions of what 
can best be done with the supplies in season. Some of her 
recipes, such as Créme Brilée (contrived, incidentally, 
without a salamander) require an understanding with 
a cow, but many tried old friends are here, including 
liver and bacon and roly-poly, and her main object is 
to give fresh but simple twists to the use of materials 
that habit. has forced into a rut. Have you, for 
instance, ever considered Cherry Soup, Shrimp Pie, 
Liver Coquilles, Duck Pudding, or Raspberry Fritters ? 
To a book produced as handsomely as its subject 
demands Mr. André Simon contributes useful monthly 
notes on liquid possibilities, and Mr. T. B. L. Huskinson 
a number of highly edible drawings. E. 0. D. K. 


Grim Voyage 

Mr. Andrew Geer, in his novel The Sea Chase, tells 
the story of a German tramp steamer caught by the 
outbreak of war in Sydney Harbour, and of her Nazi 
captain’s attempt to get back to Germany under the 
guns of the British Navy. The tale is one of stark 
horror throughout. A death from gas-gangrene, of 
which the reader is spared none of the ghastly details, 
suicide and. murder all have their part in the story, 
and the risks of ice and tempest in high latitudes are 
the least part of the “‘Ergenstrasse’s” ordeal: a back- 
ground against which her one woman passenger seems 
somehow rather out of place. The author has an 
undoubted gift for vigorous narrative, and he succeeds 
admirably in maintaining the tense atmosphere of 
impending doom until the inevitable climax of the 
story is reached. His book is definitely not one for the 
squeamish, but those who like their meat strong will 


enjoy it. C. F. 8. 
Books Reviewed Above 
The Meaning of Treason. Rebecca West. (Macmillan, 


18/-) 
. Black Odyssey. Roi Ottley. (Murray, 18/-) 

The Doge’s Ring. Daniele Varé. (Methuen, 8/6) 

A Calendar of Food and Wine. Nell Heaton and André 
Simon. (Faber, 16/-) 

The Sea Chase. Andrew Geer. (Collins, 10/6) 


Other Recommended Books 


Shakespeare and his Critics. F.E. Halliday. (Duckworth, 
30/-) Unprecedented one-volume “companion to Shakespeare 
studies,” handsome and comprehensive. One half consists of 
a biography and chapters about style and the Elizabethan 
literary and dramatic scene; the other deals with the critics, 
giving, in anthological form, first their views of Shakespeare 
in general and second what has been said about each play. 
Tilustrations. 

Westward Ha! S. J. Perelman. (Reinhardt and Evans, 
10/6) For readers untroubled by the difference between the 
author’s Grade A manner (Crazy Like a Fox and Keep It Crisp) 
and his Grade B manner (Acres and Pains and this, the account 
of a world tour). Funny, but too often slapdash and forced. 
Recommended—unlike the Grade A ones—by the Book Society. 
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“That’s another of my labour-saving devices—which one, I can’t remember.” 


HEN the conversation of my 

friends tends to dwell unduly 
on matters of little interest to me, 
I have never scrupled to guide it 
unobtrusively to something else. 
Usually I find this fairly easy, but a 
short time ago I suffered a defeat. 
For some reason my mind happened 
to be full of Thomas de Quincey, 
but the talk revolved with lunatic 
persistence round the subject of 
refrigerators. Now the gap between 
De Quincey and refrigerators is not 
so wide as might be supposed, and it 
may be bridged—or so at any rate 
I thought at the time—by the fol- 
lowing ideas: refrigerators—march 
of civilization—savagery of the past 
—human sacrifice—opium-eating— 
De Quincey. It may be urged that 
human sacrifice might be omitted, 
but I have always found that this 
subject stimulates lively exchanges, 


THE RADIO DRAMATIST 


xx 


and as it is one about which every- 
one has something to say it often has 
the effect of loosening the tongues 
of the shyer members of the party. 

My first step, then, after a 
preliminary remark about the 
refrigerator as a milestone on the 
march of civilization, was to stress 
the savagery of the past and then to 
dwell on the fact that human sacri- 
fice was no longer practised. Here I 
suffered my first check, a North- 
countryman who had not previously 
opened his mouth asserting bluntly 
that a good deal of it went on in the 
lonely mountain districts near Pen- 
rith. A sharp argument followed, 
and by the time I had wrenched the 
conversation round to opium I must 
confess that I was miserably vexed. 
Then, before I could turn round, 
everyone was chattering away about 
false teeth. 
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I dare say my readers may be 
asking themselves what all this has 
to do with radio drama. My point 
is this: men who can discuss opium 
for the briefest period without men- 
tioning the name of Thomas de 
Quincey are clearly very much out 
of touch with the world of letters. 
Might not this state of things be 
remedied in some measure by what 
I will call the “informative” radio 
play? I think it might. We could 
write a play, for example, bringing 
in Coleridge, De Quincey and 
William and Dorothy Wordsworth, 
and, by contriving an exciting 
situation from time to time, we could 
induce the listener to absorb a mass 
of literary information which, neat, 
if I may so put it, he would reject. 
I doubt if the situations required 
could be obtained from the lives of 
the characters, and I am inclined to 











think that they would have to be 
purely imaginary. The modern 
listener is accustomed to pretty 
strong fare, and if his emotions are 
to be whipped to fever heat some- 


thing more will be required than - 


Coleridge’s discovery of the sonnets 
of Bowles or Wordsworth’s appoint- 
ment as Distributor of Stamps for 
Westmorland. 

We might first make an attempt 
at dealing with an afternoon call on 
the Wordsworths by De Quincey. 
(In the following fragment of dia- 
logue I have tried to maintain a 
certain informality without  sacri- 
ficing dignity. Thus, the Words- 
worths and De Quincey knew each 
other pretty well and had probably 
attained a relationship of that sort 
of back-slapping familiarity in which 
the use of anything but Christian 
names would appear ridiculously 
stilted. De Quincey and Miss 
Wordsworth would no doubt have 
long ago become “Tom” and “ Dot,” 
and if Wordsworth himself were still 
“William” rather than “Bill” it 
was due simply to the power of the 
formidable demon within the man. 
However this may be, my point is 
that the use of surnames is very 
much more in keeping with the 
intended tone of the piece.) 

Wordsworth. Come in, De 
Quincey, come in! Great news! I 
have been appointed Stamp Dis- 
tributor for Westmorland! 

De Quincey. Well done, Words- 
worth! £500 a year, I believe? 

Wordsworth. Yes. I owe the 
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appointment to the influence of 
Lord Lonsdale. 

Dorothy Wordsworth. A cup of 
tea, Mr. De Quincey ? 

De Quincey. I suppose you 
haven’t such a thing as a drop of 
laudanum in the house? 

Wordsworth. I’m afraid that 
Coleridge—look out, De Quincey! 
(A rumble of falling masonry is 
heard.) By heavens, man, I thought 
you were done for! These old 
houses! Practically falling to pieces! 
Well, as I was saying, Coleridge 
called here yesterday on his way to 
Grasmere sports. He is wrestling in 
the middleweights, as you probably 
know, and it appears that he has 
found a moderate use of laudanum 
beneficial during his training. I’m 
afraid he has taken our entire 
supply. 

Dorothy Wordsworth. A success 
at the sports would help the cir- 
culation of The Friend. I believe 
he hopes to dispose of a few copies 
among the spectators between the 
bouts. ; 

Wordsworth. He promised to 
look in to-day—why, here he is now! 
Let us hope he has won! 

De Quincey. He walks with a 
limp. 

(Enter COLERIDGE) 

Coleridge. Cross-buttocked be- 
fore I was ready! Never since I 
first saw the light in Ottery St. Mary 
on the twenty-first of October, 1772, 
etc., ete. 

The main difficulty of a play of 
this kind, it seems to me, lies in the 
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awkwardness of limiting the excite- 
ment of the situations so that the 
dialogue can carry the information 
in a natural way. If we have 
Wordsworth hanging by his hands 
over a Helvellyn precipice, for 
example, it would be necessary to 
try to dovetail into the dialogue 
some account, say, of his visit to 
France in 1790, or perhaps of his 
experiences at Cambridge, and 1 
must confess that it is difficult to see 
how this could be done. However, I 
am convinced that some attempt on 
the lines I have indicated would 
result in a speedy improvement in 
the literary education of the public. 


& & 


TO A DEAR YOUNG 
THING 


H*? it been granted me your 

hand to hold, 

Sweetest of maids, how fair had 
been my fate! 

But others plucked the prize. 1 
could but wait 

And watch the drama “Might Have 
Been” unfold. 


Sweetest of maids, how little fair 
my fate! 

I deemed the world was ours. 
You, overbold, 

Muffed a finesse! Should we have 
been down eight 

Had it been granted me your hand 
to hold? 
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TSBRIDGE 





Labour-saving in every sense of the 
word, this new trolley has hundreds 
of uses in the home, garden and 
small-holding, and makes light of all 
heavy work. Ideal for carrying coal, 
dustbins, shopping, sacks of potatoes, 
fruit, pig food, luggage, lawn 
mowers, insecticides, bags of cement, 
etc. Strongly constructed in alumi- 
nium alloy, with rubber-tyred wheels, 
it is extremely light and portable 
and needs a minimum of 45/ 

storage space.. .. .. - 

Carriage 2/6. 


Ironmongery, { 
Second Floor i 


Wicker Shopping 
Baskets: “‘D” shape, 
11x9x18 in. deep (as 
illustrated) 37/6 extra. 


Dustbin (as illustrated) 
26/5 extra. 


KNIGHTSBRIDGE SWI 


HARRODS LTD 








For a rich brown colour, a quick, brilliant and lasting 
shine Nugget Dark Brown (Stain) Polish is supreme. 


A little Nugget every day improves your shoes 
in every way. 


Ni UGGET veitsn 


Supreme for Quality 


Black, Light Brown Dark Brown.& Ox Blood. Tins 4d. & 8d. 
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This 
power-unit 
is increasing 
boat-hire 
profits 













) ) Boat-hirers who have fitted the Atco Boatimpeller report increased 
ZZ takings. Visitors, nervous of punt poles, shy and lazy about rowing, 
have paid well to use this really dependable and easily controlled 
power-unit. Economical in use and Maintenance (2} hours on 2 
pints of petrol). 





The Atco Pump Attachment, developed for operation 
with the Atco Boatimpeller for pumping out boats and any 
light pumping work of moderate lift. Price £7.10.0. 
Immediate delivery. 











FREE DEMONSTRATION 


If you own a boat or are interested in boating 
please write to your nearest Atco Service Depot (address below) 
and arrange to try the Atco Boatimpeller. 


atco ™~ 
BOATIMPELLER 













Atco Headquarters 
CHARLES H. PUGH LTD. 
WHITWORTH WORKS, 
BIRMINGHAM, 9 

















“Not at all— 
CORO-SHAVE srusitess 


Mu 
SIMPLY SHAVES YOU BETTER 
and then comforts, refreshes, 


smooths your skin 


You may be getting good shaves, but you’ll get still keener, 
quicker, kinder ones with Coro-shave — based on modern shaving 
research. It gives you after-shave care, too, Rub in flecks of 
Coro-shave left by your razor, and its special ingredients will 
make your face feel better, look cleaner, stay fresher. 





Cos 1153-96-55 CROWN PERFUMERY CO, LTD., ISLEWORTH, MIDDLESEX 


















Hawkins “ Electric ; An ideal gift! Perfect combina- 
Hostess” opened and ; tion of elegance, utility, labour 
prepared for two people. 2 saving and efficiency. ' Observe 
Toaster and Coffee perfect design and beautiful finish. 


Percolator ready for use. 


Here it is, the new patented streamlined “Electric Hostess,’’ the 
greatest labour-saver yet invented. The Hostess keeps food piping 
hot for up to six hours after cooking. Also keeps plates hot in 
special hot cupboard. An ideal dining table for two. Minimises 
washing -up drudgery. i 
Special duplex plug attachment permits two additional electrical appli- 





ances to be operated y. y d in toned 
bronze or ivory and gold. Saves time, labour, fuel and trouble. 
Price £21. 0. 0. inc. P.T. Duplex Plug £1. 1. 0. extra. 


Obtainabie through leading Stores and Electrical Retailers. Let us 
send you full descriptive literature—write to-day. 


Hawkins 


“Electric Hostess” 
ae L. G. Hawkins & Co. Ltd., 30/35 Drury Lane, London, W.C.2 





24-hour warmth 4 
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you can affor 


“ Banish the cold discomforts of the 
ESSE coming winter. A modern ESSE 


Heating Stove gives continuous, day 
and night warmth with outstanding 


fuel economy. Closed fire models burn coke or 
other smokeless fuels . . . and for those who prefer 
an openable fire there is the new 400 B.J. Esse, or 
the Esse-Dura, suitable for ordinary coal or any 
solid fuel. With shaking bottom bars and fitted 
ashpan, ash removal is quick and clean. 


SMITH & WELLSTOOD LTD. Est. 1854 


Head Office : Bonnybridge, Stirlingshire 
London : 11 Ludgate Circus, E.C.4 
and Liverpool, Edinburgh & Glasgow 








The irborwr TELEVISION 
SUITE 





TAKES CONTROL OF COMFORT 


The Television Suite has created a 
e new trend in furniture design and 
has set a new standard in practical 
comfort. Being sectional any num- 
ber of decorative groupings can be 
arranged, and it is so adaptable that 
it can meet the needs of a two roomed 


SECTIONAL UPHOLSTERY fiat, an hotel or a mansion. 


Write for further details and the name and 
address of your nearest Airborne stockist. 


LEA BRIDGE INDUSTRIES LTD. SOUTHEND - ON - SEA 


Be CHAIRBORNE by AIRBORNE 








| 
| 
| 


Manufactured by :— 
THE BRITISH VACUUM CLEANER & ENGINEERING CO., LTD., (Dept. PU), Leatherhead, Surrey 





Greet every morning 
with TEA IN BED 


Your dreamat last realised. The Goblin Teasmade brings 

you a four-fold service. It automatically wakes you 

up, lights the room and makes the tea which you can 

then enjoy, and it tells you THE CORRECT TIME. 
Obtainable from all High Class Retailers 


Price £12.5.0 pius P.T. Supplied without tray £11.0.0. plus P.T. 


GOBLIN Zeasmade 
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Do you want 
these advantages in 
your next refrigerator ? 








! 


a Model R-4} £77 
plus £18-17-0 Purchase Tax. 





Frigidaire and only Frigidaire 
provides all these features : 


ONLY FRIGIDAIRE 
HAS THE METER-MISER ... 


Frozen Food Storage 
Compartment 
Large Ice-Making Capacity 
Glass-Topped Vegetable 
Hydrator 
All-Porcelain Lining 
Adjustable Cold Control 
Lots of space — 4} cu. ft. 
Practical, Modern Beauty 
Free with every cabinet — a 78-page 
Frigidaire Instruction and Recipe No service worries. Uses less 
Book for varied menus — easier current than an ordinary light 
entertaining. bulb. 





The simplest cold-making 
mechanism ever built 


Sealed in steel. Oiled for life. 
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Master OXO 

















THE WORLD’S FINEST REFRIGERATOR 


FRIGIDAIRE 


OVER 11 MILLION HAVE BEEN BUILT AND SOLD 


ADE IN ENGLAN 
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CHIVERS 


are Growers as well as preservers of the Finest Fruits and Vegetables 


CHIVERS & SONS LTD., THE ORCHARD FACTORY, HISTON, CAMBRIDGE 








BY FRIGIDAIRE DIVISION'O OF GENERAL MOTORS LTD., LONDON, N. aD on 


- GDI04 








My little Chilprufe man 















Chilprufe’s cosy comfort keeps him snug and 
safe in all weathers. There’s wonderful pro- 
tection in this finest Pure Wool, made so soft, 
smooth and durable by the secret Chilprufe 
process. Chilprufe washes perfectly and always 
retains its shape and beautiful finish. Can you 
wonder that I always insist on Chilprufe for 
my baby? 


} Chilprute 


CHILDREN 









y] Chilprufe Outerwear, 
Shoes, Toys and TAILORED 
COATS for Children. Ask 
your Chilprufe agent or write 
for CATALOGUE. 
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THE WORLD or fashion 


The well dressed woman 






chooses accessories 
with the same sure 1G 
selectivity with which {t y 
\— 
she plans her clothes. ‘tae 
Aristoc are her first choice for 
stockings ...and each pair is treasured 


for the precious possessions they are. 


cAristoc 





= For more than 50 years 
SB i Ay a = 
)} a ae rn 
Hi ! ae babies have revelled 
in its soothing 


sofiness at bathtime 





SEND FOR 

LIST No. P.48 

GIVING FULL DETAILS OF 

THE “SUNBEAM” F.S. COOKER 
A modern unit with an 
outstanding performance. 


CHATWINS LTD. 


IRON FOUNDERS — 
—— STAFFS. 4 


Be not like Theophilus Thickle- 

bone - . who thrust three 

thousand thistles through the 

thick of his thumb. 
Protect your hands with 








Trade Ma 


BABY 





GARDEN GLOVES 

4/11 per pair from all Ironmongers and Stores, 
or direct 5/2 post free (state size). 

TEDSON, THORNLEY & CO., ROCHDALE 













JOHNSON & JOHNSON (GT. BRITAIN) LTD. SSOUGH AND GARGRAVE 





KERFOOT 





er Mati 
THROAT 
PASTILLES 


based on the skill 
and experience of 
three generations 


From your Chemist 


THOMAS KERFOOT & CO. LTD. 
Vale of Bardsley Lancashire 











W.éT. RESTELL) 
4 AUCTIONEERS OF 
WINES, SPIRITS & CIGARS 
Cal ' INCLUDED IN AUCTIONS CONDUCTED 
L THROUGHOUT THE YEAR 
9 UNION COURT-OLD BROAD ST-E-C:2 


STOCKS IN TOWN OR COUNTRY 
dorpebees Lome WALL 7364 





POWDER 




















i Have you heard tell 


of Tallies? 


Book Tokens now have a younger brother—Book Tallies. 
They are Junior Book Tokens plus, and it is that something 
extra which will appeal to all children. ‘They collect, or 
you give them, these beautiful coloured cards, sold singly | 
or in sets, and the detachable portion of the tally is worth | 
6d. at a book-shop tow: ards the price of any book they 
want. But the child keeps the lovely set of cards or 
can swap them with friends. A wonderful new hobby 
for children, a new and excellent way out of the gift problem for 
grown ups. ‘The following sets are ready: ARMY UNIFORMS, THE 
ROYAL FAMILY, BRITISH WILD ANIMALS and RAILWAY ENGINES. 
Ask to see them at the nearest book- shop. 

Price 74d. for one, 7s. 6d. for twelve. 


BOOK TALLIES 











Man Nt Ufee Lid 


BESPOKE SHOEMAKERS 


38 DOVER ST ~ Yo 
LONDON. Wit f oa = 
TELEPHONE REGent 177) / e al e i 


LADIES 
SUMMER 
GOLF SHOES 


(flexible Rubber Soles) 
AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE USE 





| IN THREE MODELS 


OVERSEAS ENQUIRIES 
WELCOMED 


A - White Nubuck blending with Brown Calf 
B - White Nubuck blending with Blue Calf 
C - All Brown Reversed Calf 
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Miniature elegance— 
combined with accuracy 








T ISN’T EASY to design a ladies’ 
wrist-watch that is at once elegant 
and accurate. For ladies are exacting 
creatures, They demand that their 
watches shall be small — very small! 
And the smaller the movement, the 
harder it is to make it. really 
accurate, 

It is a Rolex rule that no ladies’ 
watch shall ever leave the factory if 
it is not first and foremost accurate 
and reliable. The triumph of Rolex 
craftsmen, lies in the fact that they 
make supremely accurate, reliable ladies’ watches 
so small and so beautiful. 

ig? Every Rolex ladies’ watch is an original creation 
This beautiful Rolex ladies’ 
watch (stainless steel with 
leather cord) is ideal both 
for day and evehing wear. It 
is dainty and elegant to look 


at, and can be relied upon to 
give lasting, accurate service. 


designed by Rolex craftsmen, many of whom are 
actually descended from the founders of the 
Genevan Guild of Craftsmanship, one of the 
most famous of all mediaeval guilds. 


ROLEX 
Leaders in fashion and precision 


THE ROLEX WATCH COMPANY LTD. (H. WILSDORF, GOVERNING DIRECTOR) 








Light weight fer vinglone fwced dreds 
from the TDowille Colleton 
Oblainable al most fore Hotes 












... ma qualified hairdresser. 
Have a Jamal Wave —for your hair’s 
sake. It’s smart... 
it’s professional and it lasts, 


naturally.” 


CW 


LUXURIOUS PERMANENT WAVING 





.»- MACHINELESS 
...KINDEST TO YOUR HAIR 





= = 
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And dont forget A 
the VESTAMIN/ 





Help yourself to positive health at 
every meal with Yestamin Daily 
Yeast. Rich in proteins and the 
B group vitamins, whose lack is 
often cause of many minor ail- 
ments. Yestamin is only yeast— 
contains no drugs whatsoever. 
Three tablets with each meal release 
extra energy from all your food. 





3 TABLETS- 3 TIMES A DAY 


cunce SUPPER 
VeamnnB. = 4 21Omgms perce Aibefemn (Bs) . 1.dhmgme pores 
Mace. + > + = 950mgme. pores. 


YESTAMIN 














Daily Yeast 


AT YOUR CHEMIST 
100 TABLETS 1/6 300 TABLETS 4/- 


THE ENGLISH GRAINS CO. LTD., 
BURTON-ON-TRENT 














Automatic HEAT 
IN YOUR HOME 


By fitting an tron Fireman 
Automatic Coal Stoker to your 
central heating boiler you can 
ensure the comfort and con- 
venience of continuous, pre- 
determined heating. 

You will welcome, too, the fuel 
economy effected with even the 
poorer grades of coal. Ask the 
makers for details. 


Tron Fireman 


“FIRST AND FOREMOST” 


Automatic Coal Stokers 


ASHWELL & NESBIT LIMITED 
BARKBY ROAD, LEICESTER 








Speedy to Kill Rats and Mice. 


RODINE 


9d., 1/6, 3/-, 6/- from all Chemists or 


T. HARLEY LTD., PERTH, SCOTLAND] 

















CATARRE 
and BRONCHITIS 


are now being widely treated with 





[antigen ‘B’ 


DISSOLVED ORAL 


VACCINE 


The introduction of Lantigen ‘ B’ dissolved oral vaccine to this 


country has brought a new approach to the treatment of Catarrh 


and Bronchitis. Following-a number of years’ experience in 


Australia and Canada, Lantigen ‘B’ is now becoming widel 
g £ y 


acknowledged in Great Britain for its treatment of these two 


distressing ailments. 


In its own persistent and thorough way 


Lantigen ‘ B’ provides a safe and reliable method of treating 


Catarrh and Bronchitis. Lantigen, being a vaccine, not only 


treats the disorder but stimulates resistance te the causative 


germs. Lantigen ‘ B’ costs One Guinea per bottle, plus 4/8 Pur- 


chase Tax. Ask your chemist for descriptive Lantigen Leaflet. 


Taken like 











Prompt relief \ 
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ACIDITY... 


Yer can be counted on when 
* Milk of Magnesia ** is ready to 
hand in the Medicine Cabinet. 
This quick acting antacid is 
especially comforting should you 
ever eat or drink unwisely, 
smoke too much or sit up too 
late. Being also a most effective 
laxative, *‘ Milk of Magnesia’ 
will relieve the system—leaving 
you feeling clear-headed and so 
much fitter. 


‘Milk of 


Magnesia’ 


D. TRADE MARK ¥ 


Large size 3/2 — equals 3 small size 1/7 
A PROVEN PRODUCT OF THE 


CHAS. H. PHILLIPS CHEMICAL CO., LTD, 














good health and good looks. 


In cartons, 8d. and 1/8d. 





With his satiny coat and his friendly brown eyes he’s a picture of 


Is your own dog like that? If he’s not, it’s up to you to help him. 
After all, he can’t tell you how he feels, even if he’s wretched. 

One Bob Martin’s once a day will provide, in carefully balanced 
proportions, those substances which help a dog to enjoy life, to 
be frisky and friendly — because he’s really fit. 

Start him on Bob Martin’s Condition Powder Tablets today. 








POOR CONDITION 
— watch for 
these common 





LISTLESSNESS 













LOSS OF APPETITE 


Ai)» 


POOR COAT 


BA 








——— 


























_ The World’s 
Best-Known 
EMBROCATION 


j Enjoying universal favour 
for a hundred years. 
Elliman’s continues to 
grow in popularity, and is 
undoubtedly the World’s 
best known Embrocation. 
It has been used and 
-trusted by generations of 
sufferers from RHEU- 
MATISM, LUMBAGO, 








SCIATICA, STIFFNESS 


RUB IN Mi ANS 





= __ 2 - f V4 L 
NATURE’S WAY: Rubbing 
eases Pain. Rubbing with 
ELLIMAN’S removes it! 
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\\ row a 








Punch, October 5 1949 


into 1990 





-.. With flying colours 


Vauxhalt this year sails out of austerity with an eye-taking 
range of radiant colours. No ordinary colours either but 
new metallichrome finishes which give a beautiful 
opalescent effect of merging shade and tone. 
Both Velox and Wyvern have more colourful and more 
luxurious interiors, and there are other refinements to the 
well-proved designs — among them a new steering gear, 
improved headlights and sidelights, and a redesigned 
instrument panel. 
This year, Vauxhalls will be not only better but even more 
attractive. See them at Earls Court — Stand No. 148. 
The 2} litre 6-cylinder Velox costs £430 plus £120.3.11. P.T. 





The 14 litre 4- 

cylinder Wyvern, now with 

leather upholstery, costs £375 plus 

£104.18.4. P.T. Both are spacious 4-seaters with 

independent front-wheel springing, powerful hydraulic 
brakes and gear lever mounted on steering column. 


VAUXHALL 


ty Full particulars from your local Vauxhall Dealer. 


VAUXHALL MOTORS LTD: LUTON: BEDS 
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Every day 
WE BOIL A BOMB 





You may well ask why we permit our scientists to do anything 
so foolhardy. But the plain answer is that we have to do it to 
satisfy ourselves that even after prolonged storage, REGENT 
wilt not form gum to stick valves and clog fuel systems, 

The tests which consist of boiling samples under 100 Ib. per 
sq. inch oxygen pressure in “‘ bombs’’, are quite safe. We have 
never lost a scientist--or for that matter—a customer because 
ofa sticky valve. This test is one of many which will guarantee 
quality and performance when REGENT branded petrol returns. 


REGEN PETROL |; 


Sterling Quality 

















—the outshining light 


Unceasing research and unrivalled craftsmanship guarantee 
finest quality. Maximum production efficiency and ever- 


increasing output guarantee finest value. Mazda coiled-coil 
lamps give up to 20% more light. 


MAZDA LAMPS AND LIGHTING EQUIPMENT 


i Made by England 


The British Th Houston Company Ltd., Crown House, Aldwych, London, W.C.2 
4237 





















“THIS IS THE 
COUPON | SENT IN— “* , 
IT BRINGS BETTER LIVING FOR 
ALL COUNTRY DWELLERS” 


More than 200,000 country 
housewives are now using ‘Calor’ 
Gas for cooking, heating and 
lighting—saving hours of house- 
work every day. 

Why not you? 

‘Calor’ Gas appliances and 
cylinders, delivered by road to 
your door, wherever you live, 
bring better comfort and con- 
venience to country homes. 


Hire purchase facilities are available 
for domestic cookers 


..» SEND COUPON TODAY FOR FULL DETAILS 


CALOR GAS 


FOR COOKING 
LIGHTING & HEATING 


MiniCine, the Nicest Gift 


for Many Years 


3 Set name 
ox ing ilms 

Bo Tax Free! 
For Motion 
and “Still” 
Pictures. 











Numerous 
films in Black 
and White 
and Colour 
available. 
Entertainment and instructional 
Films: Fairy Tales, Comic and Ad- 
venture Stories, Religion, Sport, 
Nature and Science. 


COLOUR Films 3/6 each. 


Ask your MiniCine Dealer or write: 
Lucas, -. Holl 5 

















a art | & 
a Lid er: 


SELF-PROPELLING 
CHAIRS 










Catalogue 


Catalogue 
9.U 


Catalogue 11.U 
GREAT PORTLAND 8T., LONDON, Ww. 1 


Phone: Langham 1049. 








By Appoiutment 
Table Sait Manufacturers 











A small aon to an Ministry 


It would be less than gracious not to say ‘thank 
you’ for the additional supplies of feeding stuffs 


for pigs, released this September. 


Properly dis- 


tributed and wisely used, they will help in some 


measure. 


... that might become a big one 


If this and other measures that may be taken 


lead to a real 


increase 


in pigs, then must 


Authority return to proper grading of the 


carcases. 


For only then will farmer, curer, merchant 


and public get full value from the pigs. 


Only 


then shall we get our fine English cuts again — 
cured the way you like them. 
Including that prime favourite for rising two 


centuries. 


HARRIS BACON 








C. & T. HARRIS (CALNE) LTD., CALNE, WILTSHIRE EST. 1770 














But we need 
YOUR HELP for 
NOBODY’S CHILD 
Increased Income 
Urgentiy Needed 


A VOLUNTARY SOCIETY 
NOT STATE-SUPPORTED 


5,00 NOW IN OUR 


FAMILY 


Gifts gratefully received by the Director 
W. R. Vaughan, O.B.E. 


CHURCH OF ENGLAND 


CHILDREN’S 
SOCIETY 


OLD TOWN HALL, KENNINGTON 
LONDON, S.E.11 
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and leave 
a Pragya 4 order 


“GOO 


REAL 
peange II . 


3/6 per bottle 


—{=j 
_ CUSCRIMINATING WOUSEWIVES 


ik for $OUO Mormalade 




















Take care 


of your Hair 


Rowland’s Macassar Oil is 
made toa very special formula, 
which has stood the test of 
time. For since its introduction 
in 1793, Rowland’s Macassar 
Oil has been the choice of dis- 
cerning men and women. They 
have found—as you will find— 
that Rowland’s is pre-eminent 
for caring for the hair; as’a 
dressing that imparts sheen and 
gloss ; as a tonic that promotes 
strong, natural growth. In two 
forms — Red for dark hair; 
Golden for fair. 


— Since 1793 


ROWLAND'S 


MACASSAR OIL 
the choice of discerning men & women 























Ht Rowen, INTERNATIONAL 
STAMP AUCTIONEERS | 


CATALOGUES OF WEEKLY SALES 
D EACH, POST FREE 
39-42 NEW BOND ST. LONDON, W.I 
ano ay NEW YORK rar. MAYFAIR feyai:) 














= The Popular Medicated Pastilles 
WORTH THEIR WEIGHT 







CO.LTO,; CARLISLE 








and 
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ne... builds huma 


They had a strength 


sai and happiness 








that you can have 


HE MEN AND WOMEN of the 

“Golden Age’ had a strength 
and vitality that nowadays is often 
gradually undermined by the 
strain of modern existence. You, 
too, can have what they had— 
simply by putting yourself on a 
regular course of ‘Sanatogen’. 
For over 50 years hundreds of 
thousands of people have been 
building up their vitality with this 
splendid combination of two 
nerve-building foods (organic 
phosphorus and protein), which 


give you new energy, vitality 
and zest —a true return to the 
‘Golden Age’ of life. At all 
chemists, from 5/6d. (inc. Tax). 


NEW }lb. SIZE: The contents of the 
Medium size tin is now increased to 8 oz. 
at 10/6d. (ine. Purchase Taz). 

Price by weight remains the same. 


‘SANATOGEN’ 


Regd. Trade Mark 
Nerve Tonic 5 Patel IA 


A ‘GENATOSAN’ PRODUCT 
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py latest of Eitain’s Seats on 


Progress in profile! Everyone knew that 
when a new Rover made its appearance, it 
would not only be an uncommonly fine 
motor car, but would be of a design 
prescribed not by fashion but by sound 


engineering advances. Here it is—the 








new Rover Seventy-five. Faster, safer, 





more comfortable and more economical, it 





za on 


Here’s how YOU | 
may secure IMMUNITY 


FROM COLDS! 


Many people who previously suffered from one 
wretched cold after another, especially during the 
winter months, have found that by taking 2 Serocalcin 
tablets daily for thirty days they could weather the 
winter cheerfully, without fear of a cold. 

If you already have a cold, take 3 Serocalcin tablets 
at once, and three times daily. In many cases, even a 
bad attack clears up completely in a few days. 
Serocalcin is absolutely safe—for children too. 

@ The Immunising Pack of 60 tablets costs only 9/3. 
The Treatment Pack of 20 tablets costs 3/9. 


is a worthy successor in a high quality 


lineage, and the latest of Britain’s Fine Cars. 














There’s nothing like 


CEROCALCIN | woes: cwms snes 


SOLIHULL BIRMINGHAM & DEVONSHIRE HOUSE LONDON 





egy for the prevention and treatment of colds 


FR FE § Write to Harwoods Laboratories Ltd., —- 
for a helpful booklet “Immunity from Colds’ j 











CVS-128 











ROGER . GALLET 


lovelinesa 


Discreet perfumes and refreshing Eau de 
- Cologne by Roger & Gallet... and, to 
accord with them, Face Powder Orchidees. 
Matt, like the bloom on flower-petals, 
and with the same fresh perfume ; par- 
ticularly kind to the texture of your skin. 
One of the five shades will perfect your 
complexion. Sold in good shops only. 








ROGER & GALLET (LONDON) LTD., N.W.2 | 


* x * | 






































““...4 Credit to you on 
BENBOW’S!” 


It’s a joy to behold a 
lively, healthy dog. 
- Benbow’s is not a 
harsh purgative, but 
a tonic rich in the oils 
and vitamins a dog 





needs. Your dog re- 
flectsyour personality 
—see that he gets what 
he needs to keep him 
well. 

















ON 


ZAWS 
the special 


Vy, 
3 dyed 


LAVENDA way 


to keep the colours true 
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ow! 


CARRY 
BREATHING 
COMFORT 
IN YOUR 
HANDBAG ! 





ose eee 
Quek GS @ Sreang , 


HOW ABOUT enjoying life even if you have 
a stuffy head-cold? Stuffy? You needn't 
be! For instant breathing comfort, wherever 


pe go, just reach into your ket or 


ndbag, for your little Vick Inhaler. 


IT’S TINY—but loaded full of volatile, nose- 
clearing medication. Now, unscrew the cap, 
and put the tip of Vick Inhaler right into 
each stuffy nostril inturn. I le deeply. 
Right away—quick as a breath !—your nose 
and head feel clear again! ‘Try it! 





Learn the French* they 
speak 


No textbook can teach you 
to speak a foreign language. 
To do that you 
must hear the rhythm, the 
lilt, the everyday speech of 
Lingua- 
phone teaches you by this 
effortless 
In half the usual 
time, it enables you to speak, 
read and write the language 
—and above all—to under- 
stand it when spoken. There is no formal learmng. From the start you are 
thrown into the conversational atmosphere of the boulevard, the café and 
Put in fifteen minutes a day and in a few 
months you can express yourself freely in the language 
of your choice. Find out all about this unique modern 
method of Janguage learning. Post the coupon below. 
(Unsealed envelope id. stamp.) Full particulars will be 
sent by return. 


LINGUAPHONE ror tancuaces 


> eee eee eee ee eee eee eee ee ee eee eee 


correctly. 


ordinary people. 


quick, thorough, 


method. 





| *__ OR ANY OF 
THESE LANCGUACES 


ITALIAN [] RUSSIAN (J 
Other language 


Put a cross against the 
language and give your 
reason for learning. 

I Reason 


the plage. 


GERMAN [_] SPANISH [] | 


in France 


Name 
(Block Caps) 
Address . 


‘lo the Linguaphone Institute (Dept. K.15), higine, 
Linguaphone House, 207 Regent Street, London, W.1. | 


Please send me, post free, your 26-page 
Linguaphone and details of the Week’s Free 


(1 have/have no gramophone) 





\Dept. K.15) 


book about 
Trial Offer. 


USE AS OFTEN AS NEEDED. 
She’s So 


Y 
Y Thankful For 


RELIEF FROM 
INDIGESTION 
—k— 


Another Tribute to 
Maclean Brand Stomach Powder 


lf you suffer from Indigestion 
read this tribute to Maclean 
Brand Stomach Powder. 


Manchester, 
Dear Sirs, 

l wish to thank you for giving 
me relief from stomach pains 
through your wonderful 
stomach powder. I cannot tell 
you how fine it is to be free 
from pain. 

Yours thankfully, 
(Sgd.) Mrs. M. F. 


Such letters of praise for Maclean 
Brand Stomach Powder are con- 
vincing evidence of its efficacy in 
relieving Heartburn, Flatulence, 
Nausea and Stomach Pains due 
to Indigestion. 


Maclean Brand Stomach Powder 
Frice 2/10 and 6/8 
Also in Tablet Form 
Maclean Brand Stomach Tablets 


Price 1/8 & 2/10 and in 
/ 


Handy Pocket Pack 10d. 


Only genuine if signed 
* ALEX. C. MACLEAN.” 
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From Simpson agents everywhere 











a sporting character! 


Breed in every line —a winner for comfort. The two-piece of 
the times comprising the famous Daks self-supporting trousers and casual, 


perfectly tailored jacket to match. In fine sports tweeds and woollens. 


TAILORED BY SIMPSON 


XXVii 





















Ask by name in any good Man’s 
Shop for Coopers Y- front, the 
scientifically designed Underwear 
with these exclusive features : 


BOE Sa * Lastex-yarn waist, with the Patent Y-front 


construction, giving mild support. 


* Contoured vests, tailored to shape; athletic style 
or short sleeves. 


* Spring-knit in fine cotton; no buttons or tapes; 
needs no ironing. 


* The unique hip tape measurement ensures correct 
and comfortable fit. 


British Patent No. 479119 


Sole Monufacturers and 
Distributors in Great Britain ; 





AVLE AND SCOTT LTD., IDEAL HOUSE, ARGYLL ST. LONDON, Wi. + © « FACTORIES AT HAWICK, SCOTLAND 


“ Let’s stop here.” 


“ Getting tired?” 







“ Good gracious, no! But~” 
“ Feeling hungry, then?” 
“No, but I thought perhaps -” 
“ You want a drink -I’ve got the 
very thing -it’s odds on you'll 
like it.” 


«Tf it's * ODDS ON’? Pt love it!” 


You'll be glad you got GILBEY’S 


ODDS ON WINE COCKTAIL — 16/6 per bottle 
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@ AS THE DUCK SAID 
TO THE GREEN PEAS — 





THEY DO DO YOU WELL 
AT THE 


CAVENDISH 


EASTBOURNE 


The cooks at the Cavendish are 
past masters at getting round rationing 
difficulties. That’s one reason why people 
in the know like to book well ahead. 
Among others are the lovely position on 
the Grand Parade; the comfort and the 
service; and not least, the orchestra. 
Maybe it’s expensive, but you'll agree 
it’s worth it. 

Owned by Pimm’s Ltd. e Manager: P. Churchman 
Telephone: Eastbourne 2740 
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YOUR HEALTH AND pleasure 

\ <= ’ b . 

RSs) 1S Our business * 
ax es HE Palace Hotel offers 
—s courteous service, exquisite 

accommodation, celebrated cuisine and 

an atmosphere of happy relaxation, . 

Luxury indoor swimpool—music 

and dancing. Golf, tennis, squash, 

billiards, games room and the 
beauties of Derbyshire close at 
hand. Tariff from the Managing 

Director, Mr. J. J. Hewlett. (The 

Spa Hotel is under the same 

direction.) 











In the Heart of Herts 


Half-an-hour from London and you've 
changed smoke and bustle for the quiet air 
of Hertfordshire. The ideal venue for week- 
ends — Dinner Dances, Television, Billiards, 
Swimming Pool (club membership), Riding, 
adjacent to Porter's Park Golf Course 
ALDENHAM LODGE, Radlett 
From 9 gns. per week inclusive 
or 30 shillings per day. 
(Special Winter Residential terms) 
Write or phone: Radlett 5671 


fORQuaY 


Queen of the English Riviera 
i a WHERE AZURE SEA LAPS 
A “7~ PALM-FRINCED BEACH 


Nov. 7th—12th. Covered Courts 
Open Tennis Tournament. 


















Illus. Folder & Hotel, etc., List 
free or Official Guide (P.O. 6d.) 
from Publicity Officer, 163 Marine 
Spa, Torquay 
For Railway Services, enquire at 
Stations, Offices and Agencies. 





STUDD Wa. 
& MILLINGTON LTD., 67. CHANCERY LANE, W.C.2 ° 2. MILL st.. 














oni Ideas from a Bygone Age... 


x 













The disguised tram that could not 
frighten horses. Boston, U.S.A. 


78 


... but it’s always a 





good idea to have a 


HENNESSY 


COGNAC BRANDY 


a sound investment 


22> TAX FREE voc 


YoU! 
(Income Tax paid by Society) 


THIS IS EQUAL TO £4.11.0 GROSS 
No expenses on Investment or withdrawal 




















@ Write for full particulars: 


GRAYS BUILDING SOCIETY 


(ESTD. 1880) 
22, NEW ROAD, GRAYS, ESSEX 


Branch Offices: 31, LINTON ROAD, BARKING, ESSEX 
& 4, WHEELER GATE, NOTTINGHAM (Mr. C. O. Day) 


Reserves : £58,000 


Assets : £1,500,000 
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Stationery obtainable at Hatchard’s 


reflects good taste, Die-stamping and 
finest letter-press printing are also 
specialities of this department. Sam- 
ples of our Piccadilly Club Notepaper 
and quotations for stamping wil! be 
sent on request. 


atchards 





's to Their Majesties, 
The King, The Queen, and to Queen Mary. 


167 PICCADILLY, W.4 
(REGent 3201-4) 


Poungs Potted 
Shrimps Freah dlieacy, not 











tinned and contain- 

ing no preserva- 
tives, can now be posted direct from our 
Fisheries at 7/- and 12 (double size) post 
paid. Orders to: Head Office, 1 Beaucham 
Place, Brompton Road, London, S.W. 











TO THOSE ENTITLED UNDER 
Wills, Marriage Settlements, 
Annuities and Legacies 
ADVANCES ARRANGED 
from 4 per cent. per annum, 
GLAZIER & SONS (Estd. 1760) 
Proprietors: Glazier & Sons Ltd. 

48 MOUNT ST., LONDON, W.1 

Telephones: MAYFAIR 4145-3159 
Telegrams: Landehouse, Audley, London 
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NAME TAPES 


Widely Chosen 
because theyre WOVEN! 





Obtainable in 20 different 
styles and 7 different 
colours, woven in fine 
Cambric tape. Will out- 
last the articles marked ; 
colours are absolutely fast 
to repeated washings. 


3 doz. 6/-, 6 doz. 8/-, 
12 doz. 12/- 


(including Purchase Tax) 
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“Glad you like this sherry 
—its South African 


It’s extremely good. I got some 
— African wine the other 
Bs eas 


I know. A good wine, but not 
of this quality. 


Precisely, but why the dif- 
ference ? 


Well, this is a truly representa- 
tive South African wine. You 
see, though the Cape has been 
for centuries one of the world’s 
finest wine countries, it couldn’t 
compete in Britain with European 
countries until Empire wines got 
a duty preference twenty years 
ago. That bucked up the South 
African industry. 


But why haven’t we tasted such 
wines before ? 


Because really fine wines are 
achieved by selectivity, experi- 
ment and slow maturing. South 
Africa has done as much in 
twenty years with some wines as 
the Continent has in generations. 


Only certain wines, then ? 


SOUTH AFRICAN WINE FARMERS 
ASSOCIATION 


(LONDON) LIMITED 


i efforts. The British Government 


So far. All are good, but not all 
are fine. The improvement is 
naturally progressive. 


Were South African wines well- 
known here before the prefer- 
ence twenty years ago ? 


Now you’re delving into history. 
They used to be very popular. 
But in 1860 Mr. Gladstone 
removed the Colonial Preference 
and sent the South African wine 
industry into the wilderness. 


Is that likely to happen again ? 





I hope not. Imperial Preference 
has encouraged the South African 
wine growers to. tremendous 


What a Sell ‘bred a the Fynie-poynt is! It is quite 


the sleekest, smartest pencil of them all— a precision 


is not likely to lead such an 


yng ke ae oe same skilled craftsmen who make the famous Swan 


make sense. pen. 


instrument with an impeccable pedigree, made by the 


In black or beautifully coloured plastics, 6/9 to 





So we can look forward to 
several kinds of really fine wines 
from South Africa ? 


You certainly can, 
and very soon, too.’’ 


15/4 (including tax) from all Stationers and Jewellers. 


The G ee: Coy ate rol 
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Scene cars everywhere today carry the 


a MABIE, TODD & CO. LTD. 41 PARK STREET, LONDON, W.1 (Administration only) 
Real Service Depots and Showrooms : 110 New Bond Street, London, W.1 
33 Cheapside, London, E.C.2, and 3 Exchange Street, Manchester, 2 


TRADE MARK 
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distinctive Radiomobile aerial —the aerial 








of the car radio that is exclusively fitted 





and recommended by more than 20 famous 


British car manufacturers. 


““HIS MASTER’S VOICE” 


AUTOMOBILE RADIO— PRODUCT OF 





Britain’s automobile radio specialists 





Don’t forget to visit Radiomobile’s Stand 320 
at the Motor Show and Stand 42 at Radiolympia. 


LONDON, N.W.2 


RADIOMOBILE LIMITE D CcHRrTrek LE woo dD 
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Sa telephone “set ~~ 
weed the Stratton FONOPAD 


Gives Telephone Numbers at 
the touch of a button 


The Stratton Fonopad is a handsome and time- 
saving device for Home—and Office—use. Just set 
indicator to the alphabetical initial of the person you 
want to call, press the button—and the Fonopad 
opens at the page bearing the telephone number 
you want. 


mAME os. 












thw. 


The Fonopad is made in smart moulding, with 
polished metal fittings, and has loose leaf alphabetical 
pages for ease of entering telephone numbers. 
Available in Black or Cream, 7 ins. x 4} ins. and 
provides a handsome and ideally useful appointment 
for Home or Office. 


ASK YOUR STATIONER FOR 


THE STRATTON FONOPAD 


/ SSS SL eetese 








If any difficulty write to the Manufacturers :— 
JARRETT RAINSFORD & LAUGHTON LTD., KENT ST., BIRMINGHAM, 5 
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' QUENCHY QUESTIONS © 





| MEDIUM—SWEET OR DRY 


Animal, vegetable or mineral? 
Vegetable. 

Can you eat it? 
No. 

Can you drink it? 
Yes. 

Is it made in any particular county? 
Yes: 

Is it made in Devon? 
Yes. 

Is it Devonshire Cream? 
No. 

Is it nice and sweet? 
Yes. 

It’s cyder! 
Yes. 

Let’s have a recap. It’s made in 

Devon, it’s nice and sweet and 

it’s cyder... 
Yes. 


Then it must be 


WHITEWAY’ 
CYDER 
























RATTRAY’S TOBACCOS 
(OLD GOWRIE)| 7 RESERVE 


Old Gowrie is an old-fash- | There is something about 
ioned pressed Virginian} the fragrance of Rattray’s 
tobacco selected with met-|7 Reserve that brings a 
iculous care and still| rare contentment. Seven 
prepared by hand by crafts- | delicately blended tobaccos 
men who abhor haste and| combine their rich mat- 
detest adulteration. It is| urity in a mixture whose 








admirably suited for those 
who accept their tobacco 
as one of the substantial 






pleasures in life. 





A customer writes from 
SURBITON— 


“] should very much like to 
bring up my son, now serving 
in India, to appreciate good 
tobacco, and wonder if you will 
be good enough io send him for 
me 1 lb. of Old Gowrie. It 
has been my pleasure to smo 
Old Gowrie for the best part of 
ten years or more and the habit 
will do very well to be 
continued.” 


















CHARLES 
























pleasing aroma never palls; 
it was in fact expressly 
blended for those who 
smoke throughout the day. 


A customer writes from 
HARROGATE— 


“* Many thanks for the person- 
al attention you gave to my 
enquiry ; and I may say, in 
passing, that it is indeed plea- 
sant these days to encounter 
such courtesy. The standard 
you set in your products is 
clearly high, and it is not 
surprising, therefore, that I 
like your tobacco.” 


To be obtained ONLY from: 


RATTRAY 


Tobacco Blencer, PERTH, SCOTLAND 
Price 76.- per Ib., Post Paid. Send 19/- for sample quarter-pound tin, Post Free. 


er 










Distinctive Footwear 
for Men made in 
Northampton 


Style M33 
Tan “ Masculines” 


Many Styles 
from 46/6 to 67/I 
No Purchase Tax 


See local 
displays 


Styles M26 & 27 
“ Winterwarms” 
Heavy wool lining 
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The Wolseley ‘‘ Six Eighty ”’ 
Fifty’’ will remain Britain’s most completely 
satisfying cars for many years to come. 


and ‘* Four 


Prices: ‘‘Six Eighty’’ (6 cyl. R.A.C. rating 
20.01 h.p.) £600 plus purchase tax £167.8.4. 
“Four Fifty’’ (4 cyl. R.A.C. me 13.5 h.p.) 
£550 plus purchase tax £153.10.7 


WOLSELEY MOTORS LTD., COWLEY, OXFORD. 


Overseas business : Nuffield Exports Ltd., Oxford and 41, Piccadilly, London, W.1|. 
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AUTOMATIC control main- 
tains the quality of production 
dependably and accurately without 
supervision. It prevents spoilage, 
reduces manufacturing costs, saves 
labour, saves fuel . . . provided you 
have the RIGHT control for the 
job. Correct selection of equipment 
is of supreme importance. The 
wrong type of regulator can jeopar- 
dise production—and be a dead loss. 








THE DRAYTON ‘*V.T.”’ 
SELF-OPERATING REGULATOR 


DRAYTON manufacture 
equipment for EVERY type 
of automatic temperature and 
| pressure control. Ourtechnical 
| staff can advise on any scheme 

















For controlling the 
temperature of calori- 
fiers, tanks, bottle- 
washers, wool-scouring 
machines and similar 
plant. Under favourable 
conditions, the tempera- 
ture can be maintained 
at a differential approxi- 
mately of 1° C. above 


of control from the widest 
possible experience. Send us 
details of the proposed instal- 
lation or tell us your problem 
and we will give you unbiased 


recommendations. or below. Can be ap- 
plied to air-heating 
plant. retorts and cabi- 
Self-Operating Regulators net cookers. Available 
* = 6 Reg in three different types 
Electric Regulators according to application 

e 6 and size of valve. 
@ Raley Regetotess No outside source of 
@ Temperature & Pressure power required . .. easy 
asian to apply . .. inexpensive 

to install. 


















REGULATORS and INSTRUMENTS 


ACc8 


DRAYTON REGULATOR & INSTRUMENT CO,, LTD., WEST DRAYTON, MIDDLESEX (West Drayton 26/1) 





Lodge Plugs Ltd., Rugby, England 
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LEYLAND - LANCS - 
LONDON - 


ENGLAND 
ENGLAND 


LEYLAND MOTORS LTD - HEAD OFFICE & WORKS - 
EXPORT DIVISION - HANOVER HOUSE - HANOVER SQUARE - 
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Manufactured by THE TRIUMPH MOTOR COMPANY (1945) LTD., Coventry. A subsidiary of the Standard Motor Co., Ltd. 


London: 37 Davies Street, Grosvenor Square, W.1. Tel: MAY so011 





TRIUMPH CARS e STANDARD CARS e STANDARD COMMERCIAL VEHICLES e FERGUSON TRACTORS 





Printed in England by Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew & Co., Limited, at 15-20, Phoenix Place, Mount Pleasant, W.C.1, and published by them weekly, with one additional 
summer issue and one additional winter issue, at 10, Bouverie Street, London, E.C.4.—WEDNESDAY. October 5. 1949. 





